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PREFACE. 



This Collection consists of sacred pieces, selected 
from various Authors, with a considerable munhear 
of Original compositions. Many of the pieces thul 
selected, are altered; some of them slighdy, but 
others to so great a degree as to retain little of 
jiieir original appearance. Besides those alterations 
which were occasional^ necessary in the language* 
and rhyme,, alterations and additions have been 
made where the idea appeared to be jn dai^er of 
Jbei^ mistaken, or required from its importances 
to receive greater prominence and. interest* On 
the other hand, verses have been sometimes omit»- 
ted jvhere tbey'seemed iq be either unnecessary, 
pr i^ponsistent with that unity nfhich should mark 
jpch s^ort compositions!. It seemed also of im<* 
ppfpax^ce, that each hymn should be so condensed 
Qv divided intp parte, as that either the whole, or 
^ach division might be sung at one time with pro- 
priety and ease. 

No composition of any living author, so &r as 
is known, has been introduced, except the 77tb 
paraphrasei for which the author was so good as ^ 
^ant his permission. Three of the original oom- 
posi^ns, excepting some alterations, were written 
\pf a friend J for the rest, the Edkor must be solely 
A 2 
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acQountable. The authors to whom this colteetibi^ 
k chiefly indebted, are Watts and Doddridge, 
particularly the latter. 

This Collection is divided into*' four parts. 
Three of these consist of Translations and Para* 
phrases from sacred Scripture. The passages of 
Scripture in the first, belong to the period before 
ike coming of our Saviour: in the second, to the 
period of bur Saviour's incarnation, ministry, death, 
arid resurrection. Under this division, it was judged 
expedient, to brings together those passages from 
the different books of the Gospel Tiistory, which 
relate to the same great events. The passages of 
Scripture in the third part, belong to the period 
after the ascension of our Lord. Under the gen*- 
era! title of Translationis and Paraphrases, pieces 
eP different kinds are comprehended. Som? are 
passages of Scripture without amplification, simply 
translated into verse j others are Paraphrases iii 
wKich the sentiment is adhered to, but enlarged 
and illustrated 5 others, are more properljr the ex»* * 
pression of devout feelings, taking their rise froih 
the leading sentiments of the passage. The fourth 
part consists of Hymns, whic^ have not a direct 
relation to any particular passage of the inspired 
writings* Many Christians scruple to use compo- 
sitions of this nature in public worship. It should 
be acknowledged, that it is safest to tjse them 
sparingly; and, in general, that only such should 
be thus employed, as have long received public 
approbation. Tboge in this ieoflection^ ate chiefly 
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Adapted ta particular occasions. Translations and 
Paraphrases will also be found appropriate to such 
occasions. But local circumstances, connected 
with countries^ churches, and times, may often 
gWe a pecuHpr mterest and effect^ which, whe» 
judicibusly improved, may happily combine with 
Sl:riptural sentiment, and increase the feelings and 
pleasures of devotion. Advantages may some* 
times also arise from the number and variety of 
pieces which are thus afforded. And, as devotional 
poems, affording subjects of pious meditation, as- 
sisting and directing the thoughts anrf feelings of 
Christians in their devout exercises, it is to be 
hoped, they may prove profitable to &milies and 
individuals. 

It has been an object of attention, to introduce 
a considerate degree of variety, both in the sub- 
jects and in the measures. Among so great a 
number^ of pieces, diiS^rent de^ees of exceUencc^ 
may be expected- This will arise not only from a 
difference in the execution, but from the different 
nature of the subjects. 

Collections of this kind, when properly mad^, 
besides their importance for promoting the gi*eat 
objects of public worship, are greatly conducive to' 
the improvement and comfort of Christians in the 
duties of personal and family religion. If there be' 
seasons in which profit and pleasure may be de- 
rived from the perusal of poems on subjects of 
inferior moment; why should it not be supposed, 
ihat much pleasure -and improvement may be de^ 
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rived &om the mere perusal of poems* on subjecto 
Uie most sublime, and to the heart of Chrfstiafis 
the mpst interesjting and dear? They are also of 
great importance, for incukating, in a pleasing 
form, religious knowledge on the minds of the 
young, awakening in them devout feelings and 
associations, leading them to a heavenly spirit, and 
im elevated character. But, in a peculiar manner, 
' tliey are important towards the pleasing and profil>- 
able discharge of those personal and family exer- 
cises, in which music joins with poetry in expressing 
a^d cberishiDg pious affections, and in more deeply 
lAipressing on the soul, the great truths and sentW 
m^ta cf reh'gion. 

It is pleasing to observe a taste for sacred myslc, 
spreading am.o^ig persons of evi&ry i^ank. Hqw im<> 
piortant i^ it, tl)at this taste should bj^ ^cpurageid 
|in^ wifely directed | th^ it $)ioul4 b^ dpcp^npanied 
with compositions iit^hich might rei)4^r U sabsefr 
viefit to the great purposes of religion j which might 
€figage the mind, awaken the feelings, elevate tfke 
thoughts, and leave just and deep impressions of 
divine objects on the heart! How detigh}ful to 
4hifik, that even the youthiiil^ when alone, o^ in. 
the bosom of their &milies, n^ay be heard in strain^ 
pf heavenly melody, giving expression pe^ devput 
feelings, ^nd carrying their qwn spuls, and the souls 
gf al} around them, in sacred rapture to the blessed 
i^gipns of harmony and joy ! Ai^d can there be an 
,exerci&e mpre suited to the circumsta^ces of man, 
4l(ore accept^le to (3q4, mpre mterestit]g to a feeling 
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Iieart, more directly fitted to touch, raise, and unite 
in piety and affection, the souls of human bein^gs, 
than that of a family offering up their morning Mid 
evening sacrifices of praise, at the foot of the throne 
of grace? Would to God, that the publisher of 
this Collection, had power to persuade his reader% 
especially those for whose spiritual interests he 
ought to feel a peculiar concern, to ei^gage often 
in these sacred and ddUghtful exercises! That he 
could persuade persons who may think themselves 
incapable for directing in such a holy employment, 
to encourage and cultivate the talents of those in 
4heir families, who mc^ be more qualified; and so 
far to do justice to themselves, ^ to procure the 
pleasure, and the profit, of sacred psdmody in 
their houses, through the means of the powers and 
acquirements of those who are most dear to them ! 
Often has devotion been awakened, languid feelii^ 
quickened, and the most ddightful thoughts and 
amotions inspired by ihfi youthfiil voice, . thrilling 
through the sou], and touching the strings of 
affection in the hearts of parents and of friends. 
To God let all our powers be devoted; to the ser- 
vice of God let the young be taught to consecrate 
chiefly those delightful talents which are too often 
' wasted on vanity and folly. As this is their duty, 
so it is the noblest and most pleasing employment 
of their powers; nor in any other directioq of lliem, 
will they ever appear so truly amiable, or tx)m« 
municate so high a pleasure to those friends who 
have a heart to feel true excellence and beauty. 
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To contribute his humble share for the encour- 
agement and rigl)t direction of such personal and 
family exercises, has been a great motive with the 
Editor in the present publication. Nor vill be 
deny that he was sometimes animated with a secret 
hope that he night {ierhaps thus ako bring scmie 
small mite to the public treasury, which, under 
the direction of superior talents, naght be employed 
for the benefit of one of the most important and 
delightful parts of the service of the Sanctuarv. 
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PART I. 



tRANSLATIONS AND PARAFHRASES. 



1. 

Genesis i. 1. 
1 l^ET heav'n arise, let earth appear^ 
said the almighty Lord: 
The heaven arose, the earth appeared, 
at his creating word. 

f Thick darkness brooded o'er the deep: 
God said, « Let there be light;'* 
The light shone forth with smiling ray, 
and scatter'd* ancient night* 

3 He bade the clouds ascend on high; 
the clouds ascend, and bear 
A wat'ry treasure to the sky, 
and float upon the air. 

i The liquid element below 
was gathered by his hand; 
The rolling seas together flow^ 
and leave the solid land. 

5 With herbs, and plants, and fruitful trees^ 
the neW'form'd globe he crown'd, 
Ere there was rain to bless the soil, 
or sun to warm the ground. 
B 
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6 Then high in heaven's re^lendent arch 

he plac'd two orbs of light; 

He set the sun to rule the day, 

the moon to rule the night* 

7 Next from the deep, th* almighty King 

did vital beings frame; 
Fowls of the air of ev'ry wing, 
and fish of ev'ry name. 

8 To all the various brutal tribes 

he gave their wondrous birth; 
At once the lion and the worm 
sprung from the teeming earth. 

9 Then, chief o*er all his works below, 

at last was Adam made; 
His Maker's image bless'd his soul, 
and glory crown'd his head. 

10 Fair in th' almighty Maker's eye 
the whole creation stood: 
He view'd the fabric he had rais'd; 
his word pronounced it good. 

2. 

Genesis xviii. 19. 

1 GrOD of our mercies, for thy care. 
And all the blessings which we share. 
With hearts united, we will raise 
Each day to Thee the voice of praise. 

2 To thee may each united house. 
Morning and night present its vows; 
And ever may each rising race 

Be taught thy precepts, and thy grace. 



PARAPHRASES. 

S O! may each future age proclaim 
The honours of thy glorious name^ 
And ever in this lov'd abode 
Be heard the praises of our God. 

3. 

Genesis xxviii. 20 — 22^. 

1 O GOD of Bethel! by whose hand 

Uiy people still are fed; 
Who through this weary pilgrimago 
hast all our fathers led: 

2 Our vows, our pray'rs, we now present 

before thy throne of grace: 
God of our fathers! be the God 
of their sueaeeding face. 

S Through each perplexing path of life 
our wand'ring footsteps guide; 
Give us each day our daily bread, 
and raiment fit provide. 

4 O spread thy covering wings around^ 
till all our wand'rings cease. 
And at our Father's lov'd abode - 
our souls arrive in peace. . 

.4. 

Numbers xxix« 15 — 17. 
1 X HE lifled arm of conquering death 
doth God's own house invade; 
And both the Prophet and the Priest 
are numbered with the dead. 
B 2 



* l^RANSLATIOMS AN» 

2 Our earthly shepherds dwell in dus^ 
the aged and the young; 
The watchful eye is closM in night, 
mute the persuasive tongue. 

S But our eternal Shepherd lives 
his humble flock to bless: 
God of the spirits of all flesh, 
send now thy promis'd grace. 

4 To thee, when faithful servants fail, 
thy^ock forsaken flies; 
And while they mourn their Pastor's lo8», 
on thee their hope relies. 

4 With ftithful heart, with akUful hand, 
be this thy people fed; 
With wisdom's voice and onward pace, 
be still to Zion led. 

5. 

Joshua i. 9. 

1 With longing eyes, as Israel viewed 

the fields of living g^een ; 
While in the wilderness diey stood 
and Jordan roH'd. between: 

2 So may we view the promis'd land» 

death's billows fear no more; 
So follow the divine command^ 
and reach the happy shore. 

3 There is the land of pure delight 

where saints for ever reign $ 
The day is there without a night, 
and pleasure without pain. 
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TARAPHRASES. 

4 There everlasting Spring abides, 
and never-with'ring flowers; 
'Tis but a narrow sea divides, 
this heavenly land from ourjB. 

6. 

Job 2. 21. 

1 JNl AKED as from the earth we came 

and fiiist beheld the day; 

Naked we to the earth return, 

and join our kindred clay«. 

2 Whatever we fondly call our own 

belongs to heaven's great Lord; 
The blessings lent us for a day 
are soon to be restor'd* 

3 'Tis God that lifts our comforts highf 

or sinks them in the grave: 
He gives; and, when he takes away, 
he takes but what he gave. 

4 Hb mercies un^eserv'd we'll praise, 

even in the depths of woe; 
And we'D adore that justice too 
which laid our comforts low. 

Job viii. ll<-*22. 
1 X HE rush may rise where waters flow,, 
and flags beside the stream; 
But soon their verdure fades and dies 
before the scorching beam. 
B S 
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2 So is the sinner's hope cut off; 
or, if it transient rifle, 
'Us like the spider's airy web, 
from ev'ry breath that flies. 

d But for the just, with gracious care " 
God will his pow'r employ; 
He'll teach their lips to sing his praise, 
and fill their hearts with joy. 

8. 

Job ix. 2 — 10. 

1 rloW should the sons of Adam's race 

be pure before their God? 
If he contends in righteousness, 
we sink beneath his rod. 

2 If he should mark our thoughts and deeds 

with strict inquiring eyes; 
For none of all our numerous sins 
could we excuse devise. 

S And O! how awful is his wrath! 
the hills their seats forsake. 
The earth, before him, leaves her place, 
and all her pillars shake. 

4 Great God! we lie before thy throne, 
our guilt with grief confess: 
Our only trust, our cmly hope, 
is in thy promis'd grace. 



^ARAPHIUUnES. 

9. 

Job xiv, 1 — 15. 

1 Jb £W are thy day8> and full of woe, 

O man of woman KxHrn! 
Thy doom is written, ** Dust thou art, 
" and fihalt to diist ti^um/^ 

2 Behold the emhlem of thy state 

in fiow'rt that bloom and die» 
Or in the shadow's fleeting form, 
that mocks the gazer's eye* 

3 Guilty and frail, how shalt thou stand 

before thy sov'reign Lord! 
Can troubled and polluted springs 
a hallow'd stream afford? 

4 Determin'd are thy days, that fly 

successive o'er thy head; 
The number'd hour is on the wing, 
that lays thee with the dead. 

6 O! may I with unbroken care 
employ this little span, 
That bounds the few and weary days 
of pilgrimage to man. 



6 All nature dies, and lives again r 
the flow'r that paints the field, 
Hie trees that crown the mountain's brow, 
and boughs and blossoms yield. 
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7 Resign the honours of their form 

at Winter's stormy blast, 
/ And leave the naked, leafless plain, 
a desolated waste. 

8 Yet soon reviving plants and flow'rs 

anew shall deck the plmn: 
The woods shall hear the voice of Spring, 
and flourish green again. 

9 But shall succeeding Springs revive, 

the ashes of the urn? 
When man forsakes this earthly scene, 
'tis never to return* 



10 The mighty flood that rolls along, 

its torrents to the main, 
Can ne*er recal its waters lost,, 
from that abyss again. 

11 So, days and years, and ages past, 

descending down to night. 
Can henceforth never niore return 
back to the, gates of light; 

12 Nor shall the race of man return 

from death's surrounding shade; 
Until the rending heavens awake 
the slumbers of the dead. 

13 Yet shall that day of pow'r arise, 

with glory on the tomb. 
When ruin'd man shall be restored, 
and each receive his doom. 



14 And till the great dellv'rance comes, 

there is a bleas'd abode, ^ 

Where dwell the sginta of the just, 
in safety with their God. ^ 

15 Cheer'd by such hopes, with patient mind, 

I'll wait heaven's high decree. 
Till the appointed period come, 
when death shall set me free. 

10. 

Job xvi. 22. 
1 Behold the path that mortals tread 
Down to the regions of the dead; 
Nor will the fleeting moments stay. 
Nor can we measure back our way. 

3 Our kindred and our friends are gone. 
And in their doom, we see Our own; ** ^ 
Feeble as theirs my mortal frame. 

The same my way, my house the same. 

$ From vital air, from cheerful light. 
To the cold gravels perpetual night; 
From scenes of duty, means of grace, 
Must I to God's tribunal pass. 

4 Important journey! awful view. 

How great the change, the scenes how new ; 
The golden gates of heav'n displayed, 
Or hell's fierce flames, and gloomy shade. 

3 Awake, my soul! ihf WBiy prepare, 
And lose in this each mortal care; 
With steady feet, pursue the road 
Which, through the gravis, conducts to God. 
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11. 

Job xxvi. 6, to the end. 
1 While Nature's universal frame, 
its Maker's pow'r reveals^ 
His throne^ remote from mortal eyes, 
an awful cloud conceals: 

i From where the rising day ascends, 
to where it sets ib night» 
He compasses the floods with bounds, 
and checks their towMng might. 

3 The pillars that support the sky 
tremble at his rebuke ; 
Through all its caverns quakes the eartht, 
as though Its centre shook. 

4) He bring < the waters from their beds, 
although no tempest blows; 
And smites the kingdom of the proucU 
without the hand of foes. 

fl Few of his works can we survey; 
these few our skill transcend; 
But the full thunder of his pow'ri 
what heart can comprehend } 

12. 

Psalm xix. 1 — ^. 
1 X HE spacious firmament on high. 
With all the blue ethereal sky. 
And spangled heavens, a shining frame^ 
Their great Original proclaim* 
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2 Th* unweary'd sun, from day to day. 
Does his Creator's pow*r display ; 
And publishes to ev'ry land 

The work of an almighty hand. 

3 Soon as the ev'ning shades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
Andy nightly, to the list'ning earth 

Repeats the story of her birth. * 

4 While all the stars that round her bum. 
And all the planets in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

5 What though in solemn silence all 
Move round the dark terrestrial baQ? 
What though no real voice nor sound. 
Amidst their radiant orbs be found? 

6 In reason's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice; 
For ever singing, as they shine, 

<* The hand that made us is divine.'* 



13. 

Psalm xxiii. 
1 X HE Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd's care; 
His presence shall my wants supi^y. 

And guard me vMv a watchful eye: 
My noon-day walks he shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 
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^ When ia the sultry glebe I &iiit» 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant^ 
To fertile vales and dewy meadsy 

My weary wand'ring steps he leads; 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. ' 

3 Though in t))e paths of death I tread. 

With gloomy horrbrs overspread; 
My stedfast heart jfhall fear 910 ill^ 

For thou, O Lord! art with me still: 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful shade* 

4 Though in a bare and rugged way. 

Through devious, lonely wilds I stray. 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile. 

The barren wilderness shall smile; 
With sudden greens and herbage crown'd* 
And streams shall niurmur all around. 



14. 

Psalm liv. 11. 
1 Eternal Source of every joy. 
Well may thy praise our ligs^ employ; 
When in thy temple we appear, 
Whose goodness crowns the circling year. 

^ The sun is tau^t by thee to rise. 
And darkness when to veil the skies; 
And as the wheels of nature roll 
Thy hand supports the steady pole. 
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3 The flow'ry Spring at thy commandy 
Embalms the air, and paints the land; 
The Summer rays with vigour shine. 
To raise the com and lift the vine. 

4* Thy hand in Autumn richly pours^ 
Through all our coasts redundant stores ; 
And Winters softened by ^thy care, 
No more a face of horror wear. 

5 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days> 
Demand successive songs of praise; 
Still be the cheerful homage paid. 
With opening light and evening shade. 

S And when in death is seaPd our tongue, 
On high may we pursue the song; 
And in those brighter courts adore, 
Where days and years revolve no more. 



u. 

Psalm civ. 1 — 4-. xxxi* S5^ 
1 Bless God, O my soul! 
rejoice in his name; 
Ye nations, abroad 

his greatness proclaim. 
Surpassing in honour, 

dominion, and might, 
Surrounded with glory, 
his robe is the light. 
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2 A canopy bright, 

the heavens he spread; 
The beams of his cburts, 

on waters he laid: 
The clouds are his chariot, 

his wheels are the wind; 
In majesty powerfU, 

he visits mankind. 

3 As angels, the storms 

descend from on high ; 
The lightnings with speed, 

his ministers fly: 
While firm on its basis, 

the earth is sustain'd. 
Unmoved from the station^ 

his wisdom ordain'd. 

4 The Lord shall rejoice, 

in glory secure; 
The works he hath made, 

through ages endure: 
Yet should, in displeasure, 

he seem to draw near, 
Convulsed are the mountains, 

earth trembles with fear. 

5 To him while I live 

the song I will raise; 
Delightful the strain, 

when tun'd to his praise* 
Cease ever transgression, 

still triumph his word; 
Bless God all ye people, 

my soul bless the Lord. 
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PSAI.M evil. 23— SO. 

1 Mow are thy servanu bless'd, O Lord! 

how su^e is their defence; 

Eternal wisdom is their guide, 

their help Omnipotence. 

2 In foreign realms and lands remote, 

supported by thy care. 
Through burning climes they pass unhurt, 
and breathe in tainted air. 

3 When by the dreadful tempest borne. 

high on the broken wave; 
They know thou art not slow to hear, 
nor impotent to save. 

4) The storm is laid, the winds retire, 
obedient to thy will; 
The sea that roars at thy command, 
at thy command is still. 

5 In 'midst of dangers, fears, and deaths, 

thy goodness we'll adore; 
We'll praise thee for thy mercies past) 
and humbly hope for more. 

6 Our life, while thou preserv'st that life, 

thy sacrifice shall be; 
And death, when death shall be our lot, 
shall join our souls to thee. 

IT. 

Psalm cxiii. 
1 X £ saints and servants of the Lord, 
The triumphs of his name record. 
For ever bless his sacred name; 
C2 
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Where'er the circling sun displays 
His rising beams or setting rays. 
His greatness and his love proclaim, 

2 God o*er the world extends his sway» 
The regions of eternal day 

But shadows of his glory are: 
And though beneath him 'tis to view 
In highest heaven what angels do. 

His humblest servants are his care. 

3 He lifts the needy from the dust, 
He fills the soul with humble trust. 

To blessings changes deepest woe. 
His servants, trust ye still his name. 
And let each soul his grace proclaim. 

In heaven above, on earth below» 



18. 

PsAXM cxxii. 

1 The joyful morn, my God! is come 
That calls me to thy honoured dome. 

Thy presence to adore; 
My feet the summons shall attend. 
With willing steps thy courts ascend. 

And tread the hallow'd floor. 

2 Hither from Judah's utmost end, 
The heaven-protected tribes ascend, 

Their offerings hither bring; 
Here, eager to attest their joy. 
In hymns of praise their tongues employ, 

And hail their heavenly king. 
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3 Be peace implor'd by each on thee»^ 
O Sion! while with bended knee 

To Jacobs God we pray: 
How bless'd who calls himself thy friend, 
Success his labour shall attend. 

And safety guard his way. 

' 4 O may'st thou free from hostile fear, 
Nor the loud voice of tumuh hear, 

Nor war's wild wastes deplore; 
May plenty nigh thee take her stand. 
And in thy courts, with lib'ral hand. 

Distribute all her store. 

5 Seat of my friends ancl brethren, hail! 
How can my tongue, O Sion! fail 

To bless thy lov'd abode? 
How cease the zeal that in me glows 
Thy good to seek, whose walls inclose 

The mansions of my God. 

19. 

Psalm cxxxvi, 

1 X HE wonders of the Lord 

With joyful hearts relate, 
To him due praise afford, 
As good he is as great. 

Praise ye the Lord, Hallelujah! 

2 The Sun he plac'd in heaven 

To bless the day with light. 
The moon and stars were given 
To chear the gloomy night. 
Praise ye, &c. 
C 3 
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5 He spread the ocean round 

The circuit of the land. 
And made the rising ground 
Above the waters stand* 
Praise ye. &c. 

4 When groaning 'neath t(|e yoke,* 
We lay in bondage low. 
Our heavy chains he broke, 
And sav'd us from our foe. 
Praise ye, &c, 

3 In desart lands he feeds 

His flock with lib'ral hand, 
Them safe through dangers Iead» 
Unto a happy land. 
Praise ye, &o^ 

6 Beings of every kind. 

With bounty he supplies^ 
Each have their good assign'd> 
And in their sphere rejoice. 

Praise ye the Lord, HaUelujabl 

20. 

Psalm cxlviii. 
1 Y £ boundless realms of joy, 
Exalt your Maker's name. 
His prabe your song employ. 
Above the starry frame r 
Your voices raise. 
Ye Cherubim 
And Seraphim, 
To sing his praiae# 



PARAPHRASES. 19 



2 Thou moon that rul'st the Right, 
And sun that guid^st the day; 
Ye sparklmg stars of light. 

To him your homage pay; > 

His praise declare, . 
Ye heavens above, 
Asd clouds that move 
In liquid air. 

S Let earth and seas combine. 
To spread his name abroad; 
Join men of every line, 
And bow before your God; 
Earth's utmost ends 
His power obey. 
His glorious sway 
O'er all extends. 

4 Ye, chiefly, of the lands 

Where shines his heavenly lighj^ 
Obey what he commands. 
And in his ways delight. 
O! ever raise 
Your grateful voice» 
And still rejoice 
Your God to praise. ^ 



21. 

Prov. i. 2(>-r31. 
1 In streets, and op*ning8 of the gatet^ 
where pours the busy crowd. 
Thus heav'nly Wisdom lifts her voice, 
and cries to men aloud; 
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2 How long, ye Bcomens of the truth, 

scornful will ye remain? 
How long shall fools their folly love* 
and hear my words in vain? 

3 O turn, at last, at py reproof! 

andy in that happy hour. 
His bless'd effusions on your heart » 
my Spirit down shall pour. 

4 But since so long with earnest voice 

to you in vain I call. 
Since all my counsels and reprooft 
thus ineffectual fall; 

5 The time will come, when humbled low, 

in sorrow's evil day. 
Your voice by anguish shall be taught^ 
but taught too late, to pray. 

6 When like the whirlwind o'er the deep^ 

comes Desolation's blast, 
Pray'rs then extorted shall be vain, 
the hour of mercy past. 

22. 

Prov. iii. 13—17. 

1 O HAPPY is the man who hears 

instruction's warning voice. 
And who celestial Wisdom makes 
his early, only choice! 

2 For she has treasures ^eater far 

than east or west unfold | 
And her rewards more precious are 
than all their stores of gold. 
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3 In her right hand she hdds to view 

a length of hi^y days; 
Riches, with splendid honours join*d» 
are what her left displays. 

4 She guides the young with'toiocence 

in pleasure's paths to tread; 
A cromi of glory she bestows 
upon the hoary head. 

5 According as her labours rise» 

so her rewards increase; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantnesi^ 
and all her paths are peace. 



23^ 

Prov. vi. 6 — 12. 

1 X E indolent and slothful rise. 
View the ant's labours, and be wise; 
She has no guide to point her way, 
No ruler chiding her delay: 

2 Yet see with what incessant cares 
She for the Winter storm prepares; 
In Summer she provides her meat. 
And harvest finds her store complete. 

3 But when will slothful man arise? 

. How long shall sleep seal up his eyes? 
His Winter comes, and want assails. 
When da3rs are dark and nature fails. 



32 
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24. 

Prov. viii. 22, to the.end. 

1 JVEEP silence, all ye sons of men^ 

and hear with rev*rence due; 
Eternal Wisdom from aboye, 
thus lifts her voice to you: ^ 

2 I was th* Almighty*s chief delight 

from everlasting days, 
Ere yet his arm was stretched forth 
The heavens and earth to raise. 

3 With joy I saw th* abode prepared 

which men were soon to fill; 
Them from the first of days I lov'd;. 
unchanged, I love them stilL 

4< Now, therefore, hearken to my words 
ye children, and be wise: 
Happy the man that keeps my ways» 
the man that shuns them dies. 

5^ Where dubious paths perplex the mind* 
direction I afibrd ; 
Life shall be his that follows me, 
and favour from the Lord. 

6 But he who scorns my sacred laws, 
shall deeply wound his heart; 
He courts destruction who contemns 
the counsel I impart. 

25. 

Pro V. xxiii. 1 7. 
1 (J Happy souls, from heaven bom, 
while yet they sojourn here; 
Who all their days begin with God,^ 
and spend them in his fear. 
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2 So may our thoughts ascend to God, 

as dawns the morning ray; 
Ponder with love the sacred page, 
and grateful homage pay. 

3 'Midst hourly du-es may love present 

its incense to his throne; 
And while the world our hands employs, 
our hearts be his alone. 

4 In painjful duties, days of grief, 

when by temptations try'd. 
We still will in the Lord be strong, 
and ill his love confide. 

6 Each night we'll lean our weary heads 
on his paternal breast, 
And, safely folded in his arms, 
resign our powers to rest. 

B A life like this is heaven on earth; 
thus let my days be pa3t! 
Nor shall I then impatient wish, 
nor shall I fear the last. 

26. 

EccL. ii. 11. 
1 Oft in vain the voice of truth 
Doth, in solemn accents, warn; 
Thoughtless inexperienced youth. 

Though they hear, the warning scom^ 
Each in fancy's glass surveys. 

Life prolonged to distant years; 
"While the vast imagin'd space, 
Fill'd with sweets and joys appears. 
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2 Awful disappointment soon 

Overclouds the prospect gay. 
Oft their sun goes down at noon. 

They become to death a prey 
Where are then their pleasing schemes, 

Where the joy« they hop*d to find? 
Gone for ever like their dreams. 

Leaving not a trace behind. 

3 Others who are sparM a while, 

Live to weep o'er fancy's cheat 
Find distress and pain and toil, 

Bitter things instead of sweet. 
Sin has spread a curse around, 

Poison'd ajl things here below; 
On this base, polluted ground, 

Peace and* joy can never grow. 

4 God alone can cure our ills, 

Sweeten life with all its cares. 
Regulate our stubborn wills, 

Save us from surrounding snares 
Grant us then thy grace, O Lord! 

Let us all thy spirit hear, 
Itnow the blessings of Xhy word. 

Learn to love, obey, and fear. 

27. 

EccLES. vii. 2 — 6. 
1 \T HILE others crowd the house, of mirth, 
and haunt the gaudy show. 
Let such as would with wisdom dwell, 
frequent the house of woe. 



H When virtuous sorrow clouds the face» 
and tears bedim the eye; 
The soul is led to Botetnn thought, 
and wafted to the'^riey. ' 

S A constant round of giddy mirthj 
each better sense destroys J 
Unfits the soul for nobler thoughts, 
unfits ftr {Mirer jttjs. 



28. . , 

EccLEsl ix. 4 — It). 

1 xxS long as life its term extendsj^ 
Hope's blest dominion never ends; 
For while the lamp holds on to 
The greatest sinner may retom. 

2 Life is the season God hath given. 
To fly from heU, and rise to heaven; 
That day 4>f grace fleeu fest away. 
And none its rapid course can stay* 

8 In that great state to which w,e haste, 
There are no acts of pardon past; 
The bound is crossed, the work is done, 
A state of woe or bliss begun. 

4 Then what our thoughts designate do, 
Still let our hands with might pursue; 
Before the riighlb of death shall come. 
Which shall for ever seal our doom. 
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29. 

Isaiah i« 10— 19. 
1 Rulers of Sodom! hear the Tdce, 
of heaven's eternal Lord; 
Men of Gomorrah! bend your ear 
submissive to his word: 

9 Your prayers, your fastSy your rites I scora^ 
and pomp of solemn days; 
I know your hearts are full of guile, 
and crooked are your ways. 

8 Cleanse ye from sin ye guilty race» 
and keep my holy laws; 
Learn in your actions to be just, 
and plead the widow's cause. 

4 External honours moek my namey 

while you my words despise; 
Such worship and such worshippers, 
are hateful in my eyes. 

5 But come with true and willing minds, 

and, though of crimson dye. 
Your guilty souls shall, through my grace, 
with snow in whiteness vie. 



30. 

Isaiah ii. 2 — 6. 
1 X HE beam that shines from Zion hiilf 
shall lighten ev'ry land ; 
The king who reigns in Salem's tow'rs, 
shall all the world command. 



^ Among the nationa he shall judge, 
his judgments truth shall guide; 
His sceptre shall protect the just, 

and quell the sinner's pride. k 

S No strife shall rage, nor hostile feuds, 
disturb those peaceful years; 
To plough-shares men shall beat their swordSj^ 
to pnBiing4iook» dieir spears. 

4 No longer hosts encountering hosts, 

shall crowds of slain deplore; 
They hang the trumpet in the hall, 
and study war no more. 

5 Come then, O house of Jacob I come 

to worship at his shrine; 
And, walking in the hght of God, 
with holy beauties shine. 

31. , 

Isaiah ix. ^ — 8. 

1 X HE race that long in darkness pin'd, 

have seen a glorious light; 
The people dwell in day, who dwelt 
in death's surrounding night. 

2 To hail thy rise, thou better Sun! 

the gathering nations come, ' 

Joyous, as when the reapers bear 

the harvest-treasures home. 

3 To us a Child of hope is born; 

to us a Son is giv'n; 
Him shall ^he. tjribe» of earth obey, 
hini, an the hosts of heaven. 
D 2 
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4 His name shall be the Prince of I^act» 

for ever more ador'd; 
The Wonderful, the CoiuMeUor» : 
the great and mighty LcNrd. 

5 His pow'r increasing still sbaU spreaiU 

his reign no end shall know; 
Justice sha)l guard his throne above, 
and peace abound beknr. 

32. 

Isaiah xxvi. 1 — 7. ' 
1 JtlOW glorious Zion's courts appear^ 
the city of our God! 
His throne he hath estaUiah*dhefe» 
here fix'd his lov'd aibode. 

3 Its walls defended by his grace, 

no pow'r shall e*er overthrow; 
Salvation is its bulwark sure 
against th' assailing foe. 

S Lift up the evertasttbg gatei^ 
strike loud each joyful string} 
Enter, ye nations, who obey 
the statutes of our King* 

4 Here shall ye dwell in perfect peaee» 

and taste unmingled joys; 
Ye who have trosted in his grace^ 
and listen'd to his voice* 

5 Trust in the Lordf for ever trust! 

and banish all your fears < 
Strength in theXord Jehonth dftnihr 
eternal as his years. 
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6 What though the wicked dwell on high, 

his arm shall bring them low; 
Low as the caverns of the grave, 
their lady heads shall bow. 

7 Along the dust shall then be i^read 

their tow'rs, that brave the skies; 
On them the needy's feet shall tread, 
and on their ruins rise. 



33. 

IsAiAH xxvii. 8. 

1 Great Rulerofall nature's frame, 

we own thy pow'r divine; 
We hear thy breath in ev'ry storm, 
for all the winds are thine. 

2 Wide as they sweep their sounding way^ 

they work thy sovereign will; 
And aw'd by thy almighty voice, 
confusion shall be still. 

3 Thy mercy tempers ev*ry blast, 

to them who seek thy face; 
And mingles with the tempest^s war, 
the whispers of thy grace. 

4 Breathe ever these upon my hearty 

and all my tupaults c^ase; 
Amidst the storms of life, they Jay 
my weary soul to peace. 

D3 



1 



34. 
Uaiah XXX* 18. 
1 W^AIT on the Lord, ye heirs of hope,. 
And let his word support your soul^ 
Well can he all your griefs remove^ 
Your fiercest enemies controul^. 

<2 He waite his own well chosen hoar,. 
The destin'd mercy to display; 
And his paternal bowels move. 
While wisdom dictates the delay. 

5 Atad bless'd are they who humbly wait;> 
With meek submission to his will; 
In patience they possess their souls, 
And in the midst of storms ^e stilh 

4 Still, till their Father's well known voice 
Wakens their silence into songs; 
Then earth grows vocal with his praise, 
And heaven the grateful note prolongs* 

35. 

Isaiah xxxiii. 13 — 18. 
1 Attend, ye tribes that dwell remote*, 
ye tribes at hand, give ear; 
Th* upright in heart alone have hopCt 
the false in heart have fear. 

Q The man who walks with God in truth» 
and every guile disdains. 
Who hates to lift oppression's rod, 
and scorns its shameful gains; 



8 Whose goul abhors the iropioue bribe 
that tempts from truth to stray; 
And from th' enticii^ siiaree of sin 
who turns his eyes away; 

4 His dwelling 'midst the strength of roclM» 

shall ever stand secure,* 
His Father will provide his bread» 
his water shall bp sure. 

3 For him the kingdom of the just 

afar doth glorious shine; 
And he the King of kmgs shall see 
in majesty divine. 

36. 

Isaiah xzxv. 8, 9, 1(K 

1 Sing ye redeemed of the Lordy 

your great Deliv'rer sing; 
Pilgrims, ibr Zion's city bound, 
be joyful in your king. 

2 See the fair way his hand hath made^ 

how peaceful and how plain: 
The simplest traveller shdll not err, 
nor seek the road in vain* 

5 No rav'iung lion shall destroy, 

nor lurking serpent wound i 
Safety, support, and heavraly joy, 
through all the way are found* 

4 A hand divme shall lead you on, 

along the blissfi^ road; . 
Till to the sacred mount ye rise^ ^ 
and city of your QodL 
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5 There garlandg of immortal joy, 

shall bloom on ev^iry heed ; 
While pain, and Borrovr, atid distreM, 
.like shadows all are fled* 

6 Proceed in your Redoemer's strength^ 

pursue his footsteps still i 
And let the prospect chear your eyeSy 
while you ascend the hill. 

37. 

Isaiah xl. 279 to the end. 

1 W HY pour'st thou forth thine anxious plaint, 

despairing of relief, 
As if the Lord o'erlook'd thy cause, 
and did not heed thy grief? 

2 Hast thou not knows, hast thou not heard, 

that firm remains on high, 
The everlasting throne of Him, 
who form'd the earth and sky? 

S Art thou afVaid his pow'r shall faO, 
when comes thy evil day? 
And can an all^creating arm 
grow weary, or decay? 

4 Supreme in wisdom, ta in pow'r, 

the Rock of ages stands; 
Though him thott can'st not dee, nor trac^ 
the working of his hands* 

5 He gives the conquest to the weak^ 

supports the fainting heart; 
And courage, in the evil ho»f 
his heavenly aids imp^tft* 
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6 Mere human pow'r shall Urnt deoaiy, 
and youthful vigeisr c^ase ; 
But they who wait upon the Lord, 
m strength flhali still i 



7 They with unweary'd fieet ahaU troad 

the path of life divine; 
With growing ardour onward iiibve» 
with growing brigfatnen abine. 

8 On eagles' wings they mount, they soar» 

their wings are faith and love. 
Till, past the cloudy regions here, 
they rise to heaven ajbove* 

38. 

IsAiAti xli. 18, 19. 

1 How great, how.bl^w^ tBe dbangel 

This ruin'd earth .made new} 
My thougfatt witb transport range 
The scene of joy to vieifr 

2 Reviving streams are seen^ 

Amidst the buming sands; 
And grass of living green 
Spreads o'er the desart lands* 

3 Where pointed ^iBtriiies grew^ 

Entwin'd with nigged thdni; 
Gay flov'taibrievtr new^ 
The painted fields adorn* 

4 Where the lHeA mounulo stood. 

All bare and disarray'di 

See the wido biancbfng woodf 

DiiRise its grateful shade* 
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5 The tyrants of the plain. 

Their savage chase give o'er; 
No more they rend the slaio. 
They thirst for blood no more. 

6 O! when. Almighty Lord, 

Shall these glad scenes arise; 
To verify thy word. 

And bless our wond'ring eyes I 

39. 

Isaiah xlii. 1 — 13. 

1 IjEHOLD my servant! see him risef 

exalted in my might! 
Him have I chosen, and in him 
I place supreme delight. 

2 On him, in rich eBam6a pdur*^ 

my Spirit sh^^ descend; 
My truth and judgment he shall show,. 
to earth's remotest endw 

3 Gentle and still shall be his voice r 

no threats from him proceed; 
The smoking flax he shall not quench, 
nor break the bruised reed. 

4 The feeble spark to flames he^H .raise.; 

the weak will not despise; . 
Judgment he shall br\ng finrth to trulb^ 
and make the fallen rise. 

5 The progress of his zeal and pow?^^ 

shall never know decline; 
Till foreign lands, and distant iri^' ' 
receive the law divine* 
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d Lo! former scenes, predicted once» 
conspicuous rise to view; 
And future scenes, predicted now, ' 
shall be acoompUsh'd too. 

7 Sing to the Lord in joyful strains! 
let earth his praise resound; 
Ye who upon the ocean dwell, 
and fill the isles around! 

• O ciQr of the Lord! begin 
the universal song; 
And let the scattered villages, 
the cheerful notes prolong. 

9 Let Kedar's wilderness afar, 
lift up its lonely voice; 
And let the tenants of the rock, 
with accents rude rejoice:. 

^iO Till, 'midst the streams of distant lands, 
the islands sound his praise; 
And all combin'd, with one accord, 
Jehovah's glories raise. 



40. 

IsAiAH xiii. 16. 
Praise to the glonous source of blisi^ 

who gives the blind their sight; 
And on their dark and gloomy way» 

•heda » celestial Ugbt. 
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8 In paths unknown he leads them on, 
to his divine abode; 
And shows new miracles of graces 
through all the heavenly road. 

8 The ways all rugged and perplexM, 
he renders smooth and, straight; 
And strengthens ev'ry feeble knee* . < 

for reaching Zion's gate* . 

4 Through all the path I'll sing fais name, ' 
till I the mount asc^ndy :,..', 

Where toils and storms are known no vfkQiet 
and praise shall never ^ii4* 
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Isaiah xliv« 22—32. 
1 Let heaven ]Mirstfiirtiiinttf A '8ibg;/.f> ' 1 
Let earth reflect the joyful sound; 
Ye mountains with tfaie ec&o ririg^ • A 

And shout ye forests fdi around. 

H Unnumber'd sins like sablfe clouds, 
Veil'd every cheerful ray of joyj; 
' And thunders murmur'd through the gloom. 
While lightnings pointed to destroy. 

S But mercy spoke* the elouds dkpens^d, I 

And heaven otiveiPd itis lihintng :^ee$ ! / 
The whole creation smiPd wakw^ : : . 
And shone in all the >betfUiis of jgraoe. ' 
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42. 

Isaiah xlix. 13-*17. 
1 Y £ heavens, send forth your song of praise! 
earth raise your voice below! 
Let hills and mountains join the hymn, 
and joy through nature flow. 

^ Behold how gracious is our GodI 
hear the consoling strains 
In which he cheers our drooping hearts^ 
and mitigates our pains: 

3 Cease ye, when days of darkness come, 

in sad dismay to mourn, 
As if the Lord could leave his saints 
forsaken or foHom. 

4 Can the fond mother e'er forget 

the infant whom she bore? 
And can its plaintive cries be heard, 
nor move compassion more? 

5 She may forget; and nature fail 

a parent's heart to move; 
But Zion on my heart shall dwel 
in everlasting love. 

43. 

Isaiah liii. 
1 xxOW few receive with cordial fait)i, 
the tidings which we bring, 
How few have seen the arm reveal'd, 
of heaven's eternal King? 



< 
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2 The Saviour comes! no outward pomp 
bespeaks his presence nigh; 
No earthly beauty shines in him, 
to draw the worldly ey • 

S Fair as a beauteous tender flower 
amidst the desert grows. 
So, slighted by a rebel race, 
the heavenly Saviour rose. 

4 Rejected and despis'd of men, 

behold a man of woe! 
Grief was his close companion still, 
through all his life below. 

5 Yet all the griefs he felt were ours^ 

ours were the woes he bore; 
Pangs not his own, his spotless soul 
with bitter anguish tore. 

6 His sacred blood hath wash'd our souls 

from sin's polluted stain ; 
His stripes have heal'd us, and his death 
reviv'd our souls again. 



7 We all, like sheep, had gone astray 

in ruin's fatal road; 
Our sins were on the Saviour laid; . 
he bore the mighty load. 

8 Wrong'd and oppressed, how meekly j 

in patient silence stood! 
Mute as the peaceful harmless lamb 
when brought to shed its blood. 
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9 Who can his generation tell? 
from prison see him led. 
With impious show of law condemn'd^ * 

and numbered with the dead. 

10 'Midst sinners low in dust he lay; 

the rich a grave supplied: 
Unspotted was his blameless life, 
unstain'd by sin he died. 

1 1 Yet God shall raise his head on high, 

though thus he brought him low; 
His sacred oflPring now complete, 
hath finish'd all his woe. 



12 The gracious purpose of the Lord, 

shall prosper in his hand; 
His shall a num'rous o&pring be/ 
and still his honours stand. 

13 His soul, rejoicing, shall behold 

the purchase of his pain ; 
And all the guilty whom he sav'd, 
shall bless Messiah's reign. 

14 He with the great shall share the spoil, 

and baffle all his foes; 
Though rank'd with sinners here he fell, 
a conqueror he rose. 

15 tie died to be^r the guilt of men, 

that sin might be forgiven: 
He lives to bless them, and defend, 
and plead their cause in heaveiw • J 

£2 
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44. 

Isaiah 1v» 

1 xxO! ye that thirst, approach the spring 

where living waters flow; 
Free to that sacred fountain all 
without a price may go. 

2 How long to streams of false delight 

will ye in crowds repair? 
How long your strength and substance waste^ 
on trifles light as air? 

3 My stores afford those rich supplies 

that health and pleasure give; 

Incline your ear, and come to me: 

the soul that hears shall live^ 

4 With you a cov'nant I will make, 

that ever shall endure; 
The hope which gladdened David's heart 
mjr mercy hath made sure. 



5 Behold he comes! your leader comes, 

with might and honour crown'd; 
A witness, who shaU spread my name 
to earth's remotest bound. 

6 See! nations hasten to his call, 

from ev'ry distant shore; 
Isles yet unknown shall bow to him, 
and Israel's God adore.. 

7 Seek ye the Lord* while yet his ear 

is open to your call; 
While offer'd mercy still is near, 
before his footstool falL 
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$ Let sinners quit their evil ways* 
their evil thoughts forego; 
And God^ when they to him return^ 
returning grace will show. 

9 He pardons with overflowing love; 
for hear the voice divine: 
My nature is not like to yours, 
nor like your ways are mine: 

10 But far as heaven's resplendent orbfr, 
beyond earth's spot extend, 
As &r my thoughts, as far my ways, 
your ways and thoughts transcend. 

45. 

Isaiah Iv. 10, 11, 12. 

1 Mark the soft falling snow,. 

And the diffusive rain; 
To heaven from whence it fell» 
It turns not back again: 
But waters earth 

Through ev'ry pore. 
And calls forth all 
Its secret store. 

2 Array'd in beauteous green. 

The hills and vallies shine; 
And man and beast are fed 
By providence divine: 
The harvest bows 
Its golden ears. 
The copious seed 
Of future yeani.^ 
E 3 
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S << So, saith the God of grace. 

Descends my word divine* ' 

Almighty to efiect 
The purpose I design; 
Millions of souls 

Shall feel its power» 
And bear it down 
To millions more.** 

4 They shall go out with joy. 

And peace shall bless their ways; 
The hills and groves around. 
Shall echo notes of praise! 
While fragrant flowers, 
For briers and thorn, 
With graces mild 
The road.adom. 

46. 

IsAiAH Ivii. 15, I^. 

1 JL HUS speaks the high and lofty One; 

ye tribes of earth, give ear; 
The words of your almighty King, 
with sacred rev'rence hear: 

2 Amidst the majesty of heaven 

my throne is fix'd on high; 
And through eternity I hear 
the praises of the sky. 

5 Yet, looking down, I visit oft» 

the humble hallo w'd cell; 
And with the penitent who mourn 
His my delight to dwell. 
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The downcast spirit to revive, 
the sad in soul to cheer; 

And from the bed of dust, the man 
•f heart contrite to rear. 



47. 

Isaiah IviiL 5 — d. 

1 Attend, and mark the solemn fest^ 

which to the Lord is dear; 
Disdain the false unhallow'd maakf 
which vain dissemblers wear. 

2 The bands of wickedness dissolve^. 

abhor oppression's gain; 
The burden of the weary loose, 
and break each cruel chain. 

3 Go, bid the hungry orphan be, 

with thy abundance bless'd; 
Invite the wandVer to thy gate, 
and spread the couch of rest. 

4 Let him who pines with piercing, cold, 

by thee be warm'd and clad; 

Be thme the blissful task to make 

the downcast mourner glad* 

B Then, bright as morning, shall come fordi 
in peace and joy, thy days; 
And glory irom the Lord above, 
shall shine on all thy ways. 
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48. 

Jeremiah ix. 23, 24. 

1 X HE power of God o'er earth extendi^ 
All heaven before his footstool bends; 
But mercy still with power presides. 
And wisdom all his empire guides. 

2 The wise may boast their feeble light. 
The strong may glory in their might; 
The rich may trust their treasur'd store* 
And view, with pride, their shining ore. 

3 Uncertain stay! inferior joys! 

And soon they leave the good they prize: 

Glory my soul in this alone, 

That God, thy God to thee is known. 

4 The heart which owns with joy his swayi 
The peace no sorrows take away. 

The hope which looks to joys above — 
Are his whom God hath deigned to love. 



49. 

Jeremiah xiii. 15 — 17. 
1 l^OOK back ye wanderers, and invoke 
Jehovah's saving aid; 
Give glory to the name of him, 
whose hand your natures made. 

f O turn! ere yet your erring feet 
on death's dark mountiun fall; 
Still gives he hope, still is he near, 
to hearken to your call. 



p 
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S Then shall those hearts with pleasure spring, 
which now in sorrow melt; 
And deep repentance yield a joy, 
proud guilt hath never felt. 

r , 

4? Almighty grace exert thy power, 
to turn these slaves of sin; 
And when tjiey bring thy tribute due, 
shall their own bliss begin. 

50. 

Jersmiah xiii. 16. 
1 X HE swift declining day, 
how fast its moments fly; 
While ev'ning's broad and gloomy shade, 
gains on the western sky. 

S Ye mortals, mark its pace, 
employ the hours of light; 
Ye wandVers haste to seek your God, 
ere ye are lost in night. 

S On the dark mountain's brow, 
your feet shall quickly slide ; 
And from its airy summit fall 
your momentary pride. 

4 Give glory to the Lord, 

who rules the earth and sky; 
Submissive at his footstool bow; 
there for salvation fly. 

5 Then shall a star arise, 

though deepest night should come. 
To guide you through the gloomy shad^ 
to a celestial home. 
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51. 

Jeremiah xvii. 5 — ^7. 

1 W^EARY, and weak, and faint, 

I cast my eyes around; 
My way was lost, the scene was wild^ 
thick clouds were gathVing round. 

2 Despairing help below, 

to God I rais'd my cry; 
He heard, and made his heavenly light 
to shine forth from the sky, 

S I saw the path of life, 

and sought the promised aid; 
I thought upon the God of love, 
and left the gloomy shade. 

4 I on his love repose, 

and all my fears are o^er ; 
With cheerful heart I travel oa* 
supported by his power. 

5 Those only happy are, 

whose heart on God is stayed; 
In life they shall not be alarm'c|« 
nor yet in death dismay'd. 

52. 

Jeremiah 1. 5. 
1 Inquire, ye pilgrims, for the way 
which leads to Zion hill; 
And thither set your face betimes, 
with a determined will. 
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2 Invite the strangers all around, 

your pious marcji to join, 
And spread the sentiments you feel 
of faith and love divine. 

3 Come, let us to his temple haste, 

and seek his favour there; 
Before his footstool humbly bow, 
and pour out fervent prayer. 

4 Come, let us join our souls to God, 

in everlasting bands; 
His blessings seek with humble hearts, 
and take with hallow'd hands. 

5 Come, let us seal without delay, 

the cov'nant of his grace; 
That cov'nant which no distant year 
* shall from our hearts efface. 

6 Thus also may the young be led, 

to seek their fathers' God; 
Nor e'er forsake the happy path 
their youthful feet have trod. 

53. 

Lament, iii. 23. 

1 JVlY God! how endless is thy love. 

Thy gifts are ev'ry ev'ning new; 
And morning mercies from above, 
Gently distil like early dew. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night, 

Great guardian of my sleeping hours; 
By thy command returns the light. 
And quickens all my drowsy powers* 
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S I yield my powers to thy coinmand» 
To thee I censecrate my days; 
Perpetual blessings from thine hand. 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 



54. 

Lament, iii. S7 — 4<0. 

1 Amidst the mighty, where is he 
who saith, and it is done? 
Each varying scene of changeful life, 
is from the Lord alone. 

^ He gives in gladsome bow'rs to dwell, 
or clothes in sorrow's shroud; 
His hand hath form'd the light, his hand 
hath form'd the darkening cloud. 

3 Why should a living man complain 

beneath his chast'ning rod? 

Our sins afflict us; and the cross 

must bring us back to God. 

4 O sons of men! with anxious care» 

your hearts and ways explore; 
Return from paths of sin to God; 
return, and sin no more. 

ss. 

EzEK. xvi. 20, 21. 

1 Shepherd of Israel, see! 

The lambs once called thine 
Are madly sacrificed, 
At ev'ry idoPs shrine. 
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2 To indolence and pride^ 

What piteous victims made; 
Crushed in their parents' anns^ 
Or by neglect betray'd. 

3 By pleasure's polish'd dart. 

What numbers here are slaia; 
What numbers there are bound. 
In Mammon's golden chain. 

4 In mercy give command, 

And bring these idols down; 
These hapless children free, 
And make them yet thine own. 

5 Parents and sons awake, 

Again the Lord adore; 

Your solemn vows renew, 

To be forgot no more. 

56. 

EzBK. xlvii. 8, 9. 
1 A SACRED spring at God's command* 

From Zion's mount in Canaan's land. 

Beside his temple cleaves the ground, 
^ And pours its limpid stream around. 

9 The limpid stream with growing force, 
Swells to a river in its course; 
Through desert lands its windings play, 
And bear down blessings all the way. 

S Close by its banks in varied guise. 
The blooming trees of life arise; \ 

Their blossoms fragrant odours give, | 

Ajid on their fruit the nations live. 
F 
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4 Flow wond'rous stream with glorjr crotm^d. 
Flow on to earth'g remotest bound; 
And bear us on thy gentle wave. 
To Him who all thy virtues gave. 

61. 

HosEA vi. 1 if. 

1 C^OME, let us to the Lord our God, 

with contrite hearts return: 
Our God is gracious, nor will leave 
the desolate to mourn. 

2 His voice commands the tempest forth, 

and stills the stormy wave; 
And though his arm be strong to smite, 
'tis also strong to save* 

3 Long hath the night of sorrow reigned; 

the dawn shall bring us light; 
God shall appear, and we shall rise 
with gladness in his sight. 

4* Our hearts, if God we seek to know, 
shall know him and rejoice; 
His coming like the morn shall be, 
like morning songs his voice. 

5 As dew upon the tender herb, 

diffusing fragrance round; 
As showera that usher in the Spring, 
and cheer the thirsty ground: 

6 So shall his presence bless our souls, 

and shed a joyful light; 
That hallow'd mom shall chase away 
the sorrows of the night. 
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,58. 



Hose A vL 4. 

1 X HY just reproofs, O God! we owd, 

our faithless hearts deplore; 
And while we view thy patient love, 
we see our guilt the more. 

2 Inconstant service we repay, 

and thoughtless vows renew; 
Inconstant as the morning cloud, 
and transient as the dew. 

3 But now to thee with contrite hearts, 

we give our future days; 
And daily we will seek thy gracCt 
to keep us in thy ways. 

4 Thus shall we stedfiutly proceed, 

rejoicing in thy love; 
Andy with delight increasing, press 
on to thy courts above. 

5 So by thy power the morning sun, 

pursues his radiant way; 
Brightens each moment in his course^ 
and shines to perfect day. 

MicAH vi. 6 — 9. 
I oHALL clouds of incense to the skies, 
with grateful odour speed; 
Or victims from a thousand hills, 
upon the altar bleed? 

F2 
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2 Does justice nobler blood demand* 
to save the sinner's life; 
Shall, trembling, in his ofl&pring's side 
the father plmige the knife? 

S No: God rejects the bloody rites, 
which blindfold zeal began; 
His oracles of truth proclaim 
the message brought to man. 

4f He what is good bath clearly shown, 
O favoured race! to thee; 
And what doth God require of those 
who bend to him the knee? 

5 Thy deeds let sacred justice rule, 
thy heart let mercy fill; 
And, walking humbly with thy God, 
to him resign thy will. 

60. 

HABAK.iii. 17* 18. 
1 W^ HAT though no flowers the fig-tree clothe, 
the fields no meat supply; 
Although with want or dire diseai^, 
my wasting flocks should die? 

t2 In darkest scenes I'll trust in God, 
and in his love rejoice; 
To him, in faith of better days, 
I'll lift a grateful voice. 

^ He to my tardy feet shall lend 
the swiftness of the roe; 
Till rais'd on high I safely dwelli 
l^eyond the reach of woe* 



4 God is the treasure of my soul^ 
the source of lasting joy ; ' 
A joy which want shall not impair, 
Kor death itself destroy. 

Zeph. iiL 12. 

1 Praise to the Sov'reign of the sky, 

who, from his lofty throne. 
Looks down on all that humble are, 
and calls such souls his own. 

2 On his resigned and pious poor, 

he makes his love to shine; 
And fills their cottages of clay, 
with lustre all divine. 

3 Among the meanest of thy flock, 

still let my dwelling be; 
Rather than under gilded roofs, 
if absent Lord from thee. 

4 Poor and afBicted though we be, 

in thy strong name we trust; 
And bless the hand of sov'reign love, 
which lifts us from the dust. 

62. 

Zech. i. 5. 
1 How swift the torrent rolte; 
which bears us to the sea; 
The tide which bears our thoughtless souls/ 
to vast eternity. 

F S 
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2 Our fathers, where are they» 
with all they call'd their own? 
Their joys and grie&, and hopes and cares, 
and wealth and honour gone! 

S But joy or grief succeeds, 
beyond our mortal thought; 
While the poor remnant of their dust, 
lies in the grave forgot. 

4» There, where the fathers lie, 
must all the children dwell; 
Nor other heritage possess, 
but such a gloomy cell. 

5 God of our fathers, hear, 

thou everlasting friend f 
To thee, as on life's utmost verge, 
we now our souls commend. 

6 Of all the pious dead 

may we the footsteps trace; 
Till, with them in the land of light, 
we dwell before thy face. 

63. 

Mal. iii. 16, 17. 

1 The Lord on mortal men looks down 

from his celestial throne; 
And when the wicked swarm around, 
he well discerns his own. 

2 He sees the faithful friends, who mourn 

the vices of thie times; 
And join their efforts to oppose 
the wide prevailing crimes. 
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S Met in his name, he deigns ta lend 
to them a gracious ear; 
And while his angels sing aroimd» 
delights their voice to hear. •^ 

4 The chronicles of heaven shall keep 
- their words, in transcript fair; 
And in the book of Zion's king, 
their names recorded are. 



PART. II. 



TRANSLATIONS AND PARAPHRASES. 



64. 

Luke ii. 8 — 15. 
1 \t HILE humble shepherds watched their flocks 
in Bethle'm's plains by night, 
An angel sent from heaven appeared, 
and fiU'd the plains with light. 

S Fear not» he said, (for sudden dread 
had seized their troubled mind;) 
Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
to you and all mankind. 

3 To you, in David's town, this day, 

is born, of David's line. 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord; 
and this shall be the sign: 

4 The heavenly babe you there shaU find, 

to human view di8t>lay'd. 
All meanly wrapp'd in swaddling-bands, 
and in a manger laid. 

5 Thus spake the seraph; and forthwith 

appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God; and thus 
address'd their joyful song; 
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6 All glory be to God on high, 
and to the earth be peace; 
Good will is shown by heaven to men, 
and never more shall cease. 

65. 

Luke ii. 25 — ^38. 
1 Simeon into the sacred courts, 
a heavenly impulse drew; 
He saw the virgin hold her son, 
and straight the Lord he knew. 

3 With holy joy. upon his face, 
the good old father smiled; 
And thus hie spake, while in his arms 
he claspM the promised child. 

3 Now, Lord! according to thy word, 

let me in peace depart; 
Mine eyes have thy salvation seen, 
and gladness fills my heart. 

4 At length, my arms embrace my Lord, 

now let their vigour cedse; 
At last, my eyes my Saviour see, 
now let them close in peace. 

5 This great salvation long prepared, 

and now disclosed to. view; 
Hath prov'd thy love was constant stilly* 
and promises were true. 

6 That Sun I now behold, whose %hl 

4Bhall heathen darkness chase; 
And rays of brightest glory pour, 
around thy chosen race. ' 
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66. 

Luke iv. 18 — 19. 

1 xIARK, the glad sound, the Saviour comeel 

the Saviour promised long; 
Let ev*ry heart exult with joy, 
and ev'ry voice be song. 

2 On him the Spirit, largely shed, 

exerts its sacred fire; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love^ 
his holy breast inspire. 

3 He comes, the prisoners to relieve 

in Satan'fi bondage heldi; 
The gates of brass before him bufst^ 
the iron fetters yield. 

4 He comes, from dark'aing scales of vice 

to clear the inward sight; 
And on the eye-balls of the blind, 
to pour celestial light. 

5 He comes, the broken hearts to bbd, 

the bleeding souls to cure; 
And with the treasures of hia grace 
enrich the humble poor«. 

6 The sacred year has now revolv'd, 

accepted of the Lord, 
When heaven's high promise is fulfilled, 
and ][srael is restored. 

7 Our glad hoaaonahs, Prince of Peace 1 

thy welcome shall proclaim; 
And heaven's exalted arches ring 
with thy most honoured nameu . 
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67. 

Mat. v. 1. 

1 1^0! seated on a mountaio's brow, 
The listening multitudes below. 

In simple majesty our Lord 
Declares to men his hieavenly word. 

2 No pomp of knowledge, haughty mien. 
And vain parade in him are seen; 

He speaks with meek and lowly grace. 
And when he speaks, he speaks to bless. 

3 Yet those a sinful world deems great, 
Luxurious, selfish, fierce, elate. 

In fortune's gaudy honours dress'd; 
Are not the men whom Jesus bless'd. 

4 The mourning, lowly, meek, and kind. 
The peaceful, and the pure in mind; 
The men for righteousness who long. 
And for its sake who suffer wrong: 

5 These, though with heavy woes oppressed. 
The Saviour hath pronounced bless'd; 
These, far unlike the thoughts of men. 
Alone, the subjects of his reign. 

6 O truths consoling, pure, benign! 

Like him from whom fJiey came, divine! 
And while they lead to heavenly bliss, 
They breathe around them present peace. 

7 Rejoice, ye £neni» of Christ, rejoice! 
Your wrongs shall end in future joys; 
To prophets ills like yours were given, 
And great is your reward in Jteaven. 
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68. 

Mat. v. 16. 

1 CxREAT teacher of thy church! we owm . 

Thy precepts all divinely wise;. 
O may thy mighty power be shown. 
To keep them still before our eyes! 

2 Deep on our hearts thy law engrayoi * 

And fill our breasts with holy zeal; 
That while we trust thy power to savQ, 
We may that sacred law fulfil. 

S Thy service ever be our joy, 

Around let our example shine; 
Till others love the bless'd employ, 
To glorify our Father join. 

4 Be this the purpose of my soul, 

My solemn and determined choice; 
To yield my powers to his cpntroul, 
And in his great commands rejoice. 

69. 

Mat. v. 43 — 48. 
1 X HE morning rays in glory shine. 
In pearly drops descends the rain ; 
All nature feels the power benign. 

And Spring with beauty decks the plain. 

^ The blessings which our Father gives, 
The evil and unthankful feel; 
He beareth long, their wants relieves. 
And though he frowns, he blesses stilL 
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S And shall not we whom he hath made, 
Mercy, like him, to all extend; 
Who are ourselves by bounty fed. 
And who so oft ourselves c^end? 

4f Thy voice, bkst'd Saviour! may we hear. 
Still leading us in mercy's road; 
And may we, though in trying wrongs 
Be Inerciful as is our God. 



to. 

Mat. vi. 6. 

1 Our heavenJy Father's piercmg eye^ 

sees through the darkest night; 
In deep retirement he is nigh, 
with heart-discerning sight* 

2 There let that piercing eye wmrey 

our duteous homage paid; 
With ev'ry morning's dawning rayt 
and ev'ry ev'ning's shade. 

3 O God! may thy own heavenly fire, 

the incense still inflame; 
While my warm vows to thee aspireii 
through my Redeemer's name. 

4 So shall the visits of thy love, 

my soul in secret bless; 
So shalt thou deign in worlds abovc^ 
tl^ suppliant to confess* 
G 
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Tl. 

Mat, vi. 9 — 14. 

1 Father of aU! we bow to thee, 

who dwell'st in heaven ador'd; 
But present still through all thy works, 
the universal Lord. 

2 For ever hallowed be thy name 

by all beneath the skies; 
And may thy kingdom still advance, 
till grace to glory rise. 

3 A grateful homage may we yield, 

with hearts resign'd to thee; 
And as in heaven thy will is done, 
on earth so let it be* 

4 From day to day, we liumbly own 

the hand that feeds us still ; 
Give us our bread, and teach to rest 
contented in thy will. 

5 Our sins before tliee we confess; 

O may they be forgiven! 
As we to others mercy show^ 
we mercy beg from heaven. 

6 Still let thy grace our life direct; 

from evil guard our way; 
And in temptation's fatal path 
permit us not to stray. 

7 For thine the power, the kingdom thine; 

(all glory's due to thee;} 
Thine from eternity they were, 
jLud thine shall ever be. 
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72. 

Mat. vj. 19—22. 

1 W ITH grateful hearts, we own the share 

Of earthly blessings God hath given; 

Yet on our thoughts we still would bear, 

That our great treasure is in heaven. 

2 Why should possessions of a day, 

Our hearts and thoughts so captive take? 
Treasures which soon must pass away, 
Or we ourselves must soon forsake! 

S Poor are the joys mere wealth can give,. 
And fleeting oil, or clad in gloom; 
And can such joys the heart relieve, 
Or light the prospect of the tomb? 

4 Those treasures seek, which never fade. 

Those joys which reach and bless the soul; 
Joys which to ev'ry comfort add, 
and in tlie hour of death console. 

5 Then is our full possession nigh, 

Then shall we all out treasure know; 
We rise to joys as heaven high, 
Unfading and unmix'd with woe. 

73. 

Mat. vi. 25 — 33. 
1 UO gathering clouds around you lour. 
Obscure each scene, and threaten woe; 
Or have you felt the thunder's power. 
And seen your pleasing hopes laid low.^ 
G2 
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2 O! lift your thoughts this world aboTe» 
And let your troubled hearts be stilly 
Behold in God a Father's love, 

A love, his humblest creatures feek 

S The helpless birds which skim the air^ 
Receive their £bod in season due; 
They are your heavenly Father's care*. 
And shall he then not care for you^ 

4 Behold the lilie^ hpw they grow! 

No useful toil affords them aid; 
Yet kings in all their royal show^ 
Were ne'er like one of them array'd* 

5 Shall he who clothes with grace the floweni^ 

Which bloom today* to-morrow di^; 
Not think of you when danger lourS| 
Your waQts with greater care supply? 

6 Seek first bi9 kingdom's gruce to share, 

And tread the path which leads to heAveo: 
Let this be stU) your greatest care, 
And lesser blessings shall be given. 

7 The fury of the storm shall cease. 

And rest with dawning light shall Qom^^ 
Whiie, rising bright the lands of peace^ 
You see with joy your prorais'd home*. 

74. 

Mat. vii. 13. 
1 L WO different roads before us lie, 
in which must mortals go; 
They terminate in future lands 
of highest bli$s or woe^ 
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2 Narrow the way which leads to life, 

and constant care requires: 
And those who ke^ its onward course^ 
must conquer vain desires. 

3 But broad the way which ends in death, 

and easy seems and plain; 
Flowers seem to rise on ev*ry side, 
and pleasures still to reign. 

4; Yet thorns are mingled with the flowers, 
and poison'd is its air; 
Ills rise on ills at ev'ry step, 
and end in dark despair. 

B The path of life becomes more plain 
and pleasing, as we go; 
New prospects rise of coming bliss,, 
and health and vigour grow. 

6 Our Master grants his gracious aid, 

hope cheers us on our road; 
TDl, with enraptur'd hearts, we see^ 
the city of our God» 

7 O! may we choose this heavenly path, 

though numbers should be few; 
And shun that path of sin and woe^ 
which multitudes pursue* 

IS. 

Mat. vm. 16—27. 

I Observe the trees; the fruits they bring> 

Are like the root from which they springs 

So, by a holy life are known 

Those friends whom Jesus deigns to owjk 

G 3 
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2 Full many, too, may blossom ^r. 
Which only leaves or poison bear; 
But soon, the false appearance found. 
Their master roots them from his ground* 

S Not every one who calls me Lord, 
The Saviour said, with solemn word. 
My kingdom's pure delights shall feel; 
But he who doth my Father's will. 

4 O! many in my day will claim 
Some boasted title to my name; 
Whom ne'er I knew, and ne'er will own. 
Whose sins have left tbem aU undone. 

5 Like him who, on the tow'ring rock, 
Builds safe his house from ev'ry shock 
Of wind and rain, and swelling tides, 
Is he whose life my doctrine guides. 

6 But he who bears, yet lives in guilt. 
Is he whose house on sand is built: 
The wind, rain, floods, in evil day. 
Sweep his weak edifice away. 

7 Change thou each corrupt heart, O Lord! 
And teach us to observe thy word: 

Thy servants may we wholly be; 
Thy servants own'd at last by Thee! 

76. 

Mat. ix. 2. 
1 JVIY Saviour! let me hear thy voice 
pronounce the words of peaces 
A contrite rebel sues for grace, 
a captive seeks release. 
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2 Than cheerful^ where thy hand shall lead^ 

the darkest path Pll tread; 
Cheerfiil I'll quit these mortal shores, 
and mingle with the dead. 

3 When dreadful guilt is done away, 

no other fears we know; 
And he who grace dispenses now, 
shall future crowns bestow. 



71. 

Mat. xi. 25, 26. 

1 O FATHER! Lord of heaven and earth, 

Sov*reign, yet wise are all thy ways; 
Let trembling still chastise our mirth, - 
With trembling ever let us praise. 

2 The great, the wealthy, and the wise» 

Alas! in all their pomp forlorn; 
Behold no ray in mercy's skies. 
No ray of glory's dawning mom. 

3 While on the poor that helpless sigh» 

The babe in sorrow's shade that pines. 
Bright radiance beams from all the sky, 
And God the Sun of glory shines. 

4 Even so it seemed good to Thee! 

And good and righteous are thy ways; 
Hush'd let each impious murmur be. 
Let ev'ry thought be humble praise. 
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78. 

Mat. XI. 25. te the end. 

1 HThUS spoke the SaTioiur of the worlds 

and rais'd his eyes to heaven: 
To thee. O Father! Lord of all, 
eternal praise be given. 

2 Thou to the pure and lowly heart 

hast heavenly truth reveal'd; 
Which from the self-conceited mind 
thy wisdom hath conceal'd. 

5 Even so, thou Father! hast ordained 
thy high decree to stand; 
Nor men nor angels may presume 
the reason to demand. 

4 Thou only know'st the Son; from thee 

my kingdom I receive; 
And none the Father know but they 
who in the Son believe* 

5 Come unto me. all ye who groan, 

with guilt and grteis oppressed; 
Resign to me the wiUing heart, 
and I will give you rest. 

6 Take up my yoke, and learn of m^, 

I meek a^ lowly am: 
And ^twas to bless such weary souls 
to this lost world I came. 

7 Thus rest shall ye receive who sink 

beneath a load of woes; 
Easy the yoke, the burden light 
which I on men impose. 
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19. 



Mat. xiii. 1 — 9. 

. I JL HE Winter's past, the Spring is cosMi» 

The sower hath gone forth to sow; 

The sofl'ning dews of heaven descend^ 

The swdling seeds begin to grow* 

4 But fallen on the beaten path, 

Some by the winds are borne away; 
Some quickly spring, but wanting root^ 
Wither before the scorchjng ray. 

3 There, 'midst the foul ft»d thorny ground^ 

The plants wi» stifled as they spring; 
While here, the lands prepar'd and good^ 
Their yellow fruit in plenty brings 

4 *T\a thus, ya light and hardened soukr 

That heavenly truth shall fail to bless; 
Ye worldlings! thus your busy care? 
Shall stifle ev*ry rising grace, 

S* But happy are the softened minds. 
Who hear with love and holy care» 
Celestial virtues bless their hearts, 
And fruits a bundred^fold they bear* 

^ Thus, Lord! may we thy doctrine hear^ 
Thus, in our hearts each grace arise; . 
In active goQd be $pent our lives. 
Our natures Stt«d for the ikifa^. 
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80. 

Mat. xiv. 23 — 33. 

1 X HE evening come, the thousands fed. 
By power divine, on heavenly bread; 
Along the silent mountain way 

The Son of God retires to pray. 

2 Far from the world, he seeks alone, 
In filial love, his Father's throne; 

And while the shades of night draw nigh« 
His thoughts are still above the sky. 

3 Meantime the heavens begin to scowl, 
The surges swell, the tempests howl: 
In fragile bark, his feeble train • 
Lament their absent Lord in vain« 

4 But see, when he alone could save. 
Their master treads the stormy wave; 
While thus with voice divine he said, 
Tis I, your Lord, be not afraidl 

5 And then, ye winds be hushed, he cried» 
Be still thou rolling boisterous tide! 
The elements obey his word. 

And instant calm proclaims him Lord. 

6 Who could such proofs divine withstand? 
The men he sav'd before him bend: 

And while their hearts with love o*erflow*d. 
Exclaimed « Thou art the Son of God!" 

7 O! thus may we his power perceive; 
Thus may we in his name believe; 
Thus midst the storm still hear his word^ 
And see the waves obey their Lord. 
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81. 

Mat, xvi, 18. 

1 v^HRIST 18 the Rock on whom we rest, 

On that foundation firm we stand ; 
Divine compassion fills his breast, 

His word is sure, and strong his hand. 

2 Hell and its host may rage in vain. 

Vain are their counsels and their power; 
Dread death may marshall all his train, 
He boasts the conquest of an hour. 

S Breathless the friends of Jesus lie, 

And know their former place no more; 
Their children raise his praises high. 
And o'er their Others' dust adore. 

4 Their fathers' dust the Lord shall raise* 
And burst the barriers of the grave: 
Parents and children join his praise, 
Who through eternity can save. 

82. 

Mat. xviii. 2, 3. 
1 LoRD! if thou thy grace impart. 
Poor in SQ^rit, meek in heart, 
I shall as my master be. 
Rooted in humility: 

3 Simple, teachable, and mild, 
Chang'd into a little child, 
Pleas'd with all the Lord provides* 
Wean'd from all the world besides. 
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S Father! fix my soul on thee, 
Ev*iy evil let me flee; 
Nothing want beneath, above, 
Happy in thy gracioiis love. 

4 O! that all may seek and find, 
Ev^ry good in Jesus joih'd} 
Him let Israel stiU adore. 
Trust him, praise him evermore. 



83. 

Mat xviii. 35. 
1 SeHOLD a man in woe, 
A fellow mortal mourns;. 
My eyes with tears for tears o'erflow^ 
My heart his sighs returns. 

^ And shall not wrath relenty 

Touch'd by the huml»le strain; 
My brother crying I repent, 
Nor will offend agam. 

^ How else on soaring wing, 

Can hope b«ar high my prayer 
Up to thy throne, my God, my Ktag! 
To pl^d for pardoa there* 

[.4 Thou, God of mercy! seest where glows 
Divine compassion in the mmd; 
And only he who mercy shows, 
Thou hasi deefar'd, shali mercy fiiiAkl 
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5 Thou, t^^ather! seest where glows 
Compassion in the mind. 
And thou hast said^ who mercy shows 
Alone shall mercy find* 

84. 

Mat, xviii. 19, 20. 

1 W HERE two or three with sweet accord. 
Obedient to their Saviour's word, 
Meet to recount his acts of grace, 
And offer solemn prayet and praise: 

^ There Christ will be, himself declares^ 
To hear and to present their prayers; 
With faith and hope to cheer the heart, 
And strength to every grace impart. 

S O blessed promise! now we come 
Within our Father's hallow'd dom6. 
His grace to hear, his praise proclaim, 
And worship in the Saviour's name. 

4 Bless'd Saviour! now thy word fulfill. 
Now let us all thy presence feel; 
Now send thy spirit from above; 
Now fill our hearts with sacred iove^ 

Mat. XX. 20-^2a 

1 Friends ofChnst! recaUtomlnd 
The example of your Head< 
Lowliness, and patient love. 
Whither, whither are ye fled? 
If 
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2 Can the love of power and rule. 

Ever among christians reign ; 
Deeds and words of cruel wrong. 
E'er the church of Christ profane? 

3 Such was not the blessed word, 

Taught us by the Lord of life; 
His example how unlike 

To the sons of pride and strife! 

4 He his heavenly glory veiled, 

Meekly ministered for us; 
As our ransom gave his life. 
Suffered on the shameful cross. 

5 And shall we in pride contend. 

Stoop not for a brother's good? 
We who follow him who shed, 
For the lost, his precious blood? 

6 Earthly passions cease to reign, 

Let the voice o^ strife be still ; 
And thy spirit, blessed Lord! 
Let us ever, ever feel. 

86. 

Mat. xxiii. 37, 38. 

1 W ITH anxious heart, the parent bird 

calls all her offspring round; 
When fearful vultures beat the air, 
and slaughter stains the ground. 

2 The trembling brood, by nature taught, 

fly to the known retreat; 
Beneath her downy wings are safe^ 
and fiod the shelter sweet. 
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3 Thus warns the Saviour us to fly 

betimes our fatal foes^ 
And 'neath the shelter of his care, 
to come and find repose. 

4 But men, alas! depraved men, 

refuse to lend an ear; 
Their only refuge madly fly, 
and rather die than hear. 

8T. 

Mat. XXV. 40. 

1 MeVER can we pay the debt, 

Which we owe to love divine: 
What, my Saviour! can we give, 
When the world all is thine? 

2 But thou brethren hast on earth, 

And their good thou deem'st thine own; 
In the good we do to them. 
May our love to thee be shown. 

3 Yes; to clothe and feed the poor. 

Weary prisoners to relieve, 
As a tribute to himself, 

Christ will graciously receive. 

4 O! then, when disciples mourn, 

May we our Redeemer see; 
Hear his words, ** Whatever ye do 
To the least, ye do to me.'* 

5 At the great, the judgement day. 

Those alone for his are own'd. 
Who thus show their love to him, . 
Thus in works of love abound. 
H ?. 
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88. 

Mask viii. 38. 

1 ASHAM'D of Christ! my soul difiowB 

the mean ungenerous thought; 
Asham'd of hina, whose sacred blood 
has my salvation bought. 

2 Our Light, our Saviour, and our King, 

from heaven to earth he came; 
For us endurM the painful cross, 
for us despis'd the shame. 

3 To bear his name, his cross to bear^ 

our highest honour is; 
Who nobly suffers now for him^ 
shall reign with him in bliss. 

4 But should we, in the trying day» 

from our profession fly, 
He, in his glorious day of power^ 
shall also us deny. 

89. 

Mark ix« d.^-^ 

1 1 O raise their Qiinds and to support their faith^ 
Sinking in prospect of his cross and death; 
Behold Messiah, to the chosen three, 
Presents himself in glorious majesty. 

2 A mountain's lone retreat with them he seeks, - 
Where no rude step the calm seclusion breaks; 
And whilst, in power, his prayers ascend the skies, 
Transfigured he appears before their eye«« 
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5 His face was like the sun in glory bright. 
His raiment glistering shone as purest light. 
While saints descending from the realms of bliss. 
Appear communing, of his near decease. 

4 And lo! a cloud refulgent from the skies. 
Spreads o^er its shade, and from the midst a voice, 
" Behold my Son! in every trial dear, 

Him ever trust, with reverence ever hear." 

5 His followers heard, and struck with awe profound. 
Fall with their faces prostrate to the ground; 

Till Jesus comes, the heavenly vision o'er. 
Revives their hearts and bids them fear no more. . 

6 Now hath he gone to reign in realms above, 
Unveil'd his glory, but the same his love; 
On him we rest, to him we raise our eyes, 
And see our present stay and future joys^ 

90. 

Mark ix. 14. 

1 JESUS! our soul's delightful choice. 
In thee believing we rejoice; 

Yet still our joy is mix'd with grief. 
While faith contends with unbelief. 

2 Thy promises our hearts revive. 
And keep our fainting hopes alive; 
But guilt, and fears, and sorrows rise. 
And hide the promise from our .eyes. 

SO! put each anxious doubt .to flight. 
Disperse the shadows .with thy light, 
And let the glories.of thy nam^. 
With warmer love our hearts inflame., . 
H 3 
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91. 

Mark x. 14^ 

1 X HE people round the Saviour throng, 
As through their coasts he naoves along. 
To hear the heavenly truths he taught. 
And see the miracles he wrought. 

2 But who are these with eager eye, 
And trembling ardour hast'niog n^h? 
In faith and hope they onward press. 
That Jesus may their children bles^. 

S The helpless babes, the parents* love. 
His breast with gentlest pity move; 
With love he views a parent's care. 
With kindness hears a parent's prayer. 

4 ** Such are my subjects, lowly, mild, 
And harmless as a little child; 

Nor will your gracious God disdain. 
Over an infant heart to reign.** 

5 He said and raised them to his breast, 
The babes with sweetest accents bless'd; 
And still he blesses from above,* 

A parent's faith, a parent's love. 

'92. 

Mark. x. 14. 

1 W HAT gracious words, in gentlest form, 
the Saviour address'd! 
See how he calls the children near, 
and takes them to his breast. 
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2 ** Permit them ta approach, he cries, 

nor scorn their humble name; 
For 'twas to bless such souls as these, 
the Lord of angels came.'* 

3 We bring them. Lord! with thankful hearts, 

and yield them up to thee: 
Jo3rfiil that we ourselves are thine, 
thine let our ofispring be. 

4 Ye little flock! with pleasure hear: 

ye childrep! seek his face; 
And fly with transports to receive 
the blessings of his grace. 

5 If orphans they are left behind, 

his guardian care we trust; 
That care shall heal our bleeding hearts, 
if weeping o'er their dust. 

93. 

Luke vii. 11 — 16. 

1 O SIGHT of woe! what child of dust 

his mortal course hath run? 
They carry out an pnly child, 
a widow's only son. 

2 But lo! the pitying Saviour comes, 

and sees the mother's grief; 
His lips the sweetest accents breathe, 
his power bestows relief. 

8 " Weep not," he said, then touch'd the bier, 
and with that powerful voice 
Which reaches through death's vast domain^ 
he said ** Young man, arise." 
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4 The dead arose: the mother's arms 

again her son embraced;. 
While wonder^ love, and joy, and fear^ 
thrill'd quick through every breast, 

5 Men saw the Son of God, in power 

and mildest grace displayed: 
They heard that voice which shaU, at last, 
awake to life the dead. 

6 Christians! your griefs the Saviour feels, 

and strong his power to save; 
While weeping here, look up through him. 
to life beyond the grave. ^ 

94. 

Luke X, SOh-tS?* 

1 Father of mercies! send thy grace 

all powerfiU from above; 
To form in our obedient souls 
the image of tby love. 

2 O! may our S3nnpathizing. breasts 

that generous pleasure know; 
Kindly to share in other's joy,., 
and weep for other's woe» 

3 Strangers and foes be neighbours held^ 

who in distress are laid; 
Sofl be our hearts their pains to feel, 
and swift our hands to aid. 

4 So taught, in every winning form, 

the Lord who left the skies* 
Suffered and died for guilty man, 
and bade the fallen rise. 



1 
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96. 

Luke X. 42. 

1 W H Y will ye lavish out your yean, 
'Midst trifling cares and foolish fears; 
While, in your various range of thought, 
The one thing need/id is forgot 1 

2 Why will ye chase the fleeting wind. 
And famish an immortal mind; 
While angels with regret look down 
To see you lose a heavenly crown? 

S Th' eternal God calls from above. 
The Saviour pleads his bleeding love, 
Awaken'd conscience gives you paiti; 
And shall they join their pleas in vaini 

it Not so your dying eyes shall view 
Those objects which ye now pursue; 
Not so shall heaven and hell appear. 
When the decisive hour is near. 

96. 

Luke X. 42. 

1 XjESET with snares on every hand, 
In life's uncertain path I $taiMl; 
Saviour divine! dijiu^e thy light 

To guide ray doubtful footsteps rights 

2 To thee I now would yield my heart, 
I chosen have the better part: 

I leave the trifles of a day, 

^or joys which none can take away. 
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3 Although the wildest storms arise » 
And darkness overspread the skies; 
With thee no evils will I fear. 
But safe my treasures with me bear. 

i} My Guide, my Guardian, Saviour nigh; 
I'll cheerful live, and joyful die ; 
Secure when mortal comforts flee. 
To find ten thousand worlds in thee. 

9T. 

Luke xii. 16 — 21. 

1 JVlY stores," the worldling cried, *^ increase, 

and now for many years. 
Soul! eat and drink, and take thine ease, 
secure from wants and fears/' 

2 Vain man! this night his soul must pass 

into a world unknown: 
And who shall then the stores possess 
which now he calls his own? 

3 Thus, blinded mortals fondly scheme 

for happiness below; 
Till death disturbs their empty dream, 
and they awake to woe. 

4 Ah! who can speak the Tast dismay 

which fills the sinner's mind; 
When torn by death's strong hand away, 
he leaves his all behind? 

5 Bless'd Saviour! make us timely wise, 

thy gospel to attend; 
That we may live above the skies, 
when this poor life shall end. 
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98. 

Luke xii. 31. 

1 ^ OW let a true ambition rise, 

and ardour fire the breast. 
To rise to worlds above the skies, 
and number with the bless'd, 

2 Away each grovelling anxious care, 

beneath a Christian's aim; 

We seek to gain immortal joys, 

in our Redeemer's name. 

3 Ye hearts with youthful vigour warm, 

the glorious prize pursue; 
Nor fear the want of earthly good, 
while heaven is kept in view. 

99. 

Luke xii. 32. 

1 I £ little flock! whom Jesus feeds, 

dismiss your doubts and fears; 
Look to the Shepherd of your souls, 
and wipe away your tears. 

2 Though fiercest foes should prowl around, 

his staff is your defence; 
He'll guide you through the desert land, 
and call forth waters thence. 

3 And see the land your Father gives 

of Safety and of rest! 
The feeblest whom his Son conducts, 
shall triumph with the blest* 
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100. 

Lake xii. SS. 

1 L HESE mortal joys, how soon they fade, 

hovir swift they pass away ! 
Hie dying flower reclmes its h€lad> 
the beauty of a day. 

2 And soon are all the treasures lost, 

men fondly call their own: 
They scarce can the possession boasi, 
when straight they find them gone. 

S But there are joys which cannot die, 
and joys for ever sure; 
Treasures beyond the changing sky, 
from every change secure. 

4 The mite my willing hands can give, 
at Jesus* feet I lay; 
Grace shall the humble gift receive, 
and grace at large repay. 

101. 

Luke xii. 35 — 38. 

1 X £ servants of the Lord, 

Each in his office wait; 
Observant of his heavenly word. 

And watchful at his gate. 

9 Let all your lamps be bright. 
And trim the golden flame; 

Gird up your loins, as in his sight. 
For awful is his name. 



\ 
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5 « Watch," is your Lord's command, 

And while we speak, he's near ; 
Mark the first signal of his hand, 

And ready all appear. 

4f O happy servant he. 

Prepared and faithful found ; 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 

And be with honour crown'd. 



102. 

Luke xiv. 12—22. 

1 X HE King of heaven, his table spreads, 

its joys may all receive ; 
The weary, wandering, and lost, 
may hither come and live. 

2 Behold! he sends his servants forth, 

to call them to his board; 

And paradise with all its joys, 

could not such bliss afford. 

3 Ye faint and poor, who long have stray'd 

in sin's dark mazes, come; 
Come from the hedges and highways, 
here shall ye find a home. 

4 All things are ready, come away, 

nor weak excuses frame; 
Accept the offer mercy gives, 
and bless the Master's name. 
I 
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103. 

Luke XV. 3 — 8. 

1 W HEN some kind shepherd, from his flock, 

has lost a wand'ring sheep; 
He anxious roves o'er dale and rock, 
and climbs the mountain's steep. 

2 Triumphant joy dilates his heart, 

when he the lost has found; 
His joys a cheerful tone impart^ 
to all his friends around. 

a Thus, heaven and saints on earth rejoice, 
when men from sin return; 
Follow their heavenly Shepherd's voice, 
their sad rebellion mourn. 

4« Their cheerful strains, the saints below, 
in songs of praise employ; 
Beyond the skies the tidings go, 
and heaven is fiU'd with joy. 

KM. 

Luke xv. 11, to the end. 

1 \t HILE I, the prodigal exclaim'd, 

starve in a foreign land; 
The meanest in my father's house, 
is fed with bounteous hand. 

2 I'll go, and in contrition deep, 

fall down before his face; 
Father! I've sinn'd 'gainst heaven and thee, 
nor can deserve tfayt grace. 



PARAPHRASES. 67 

3 While yet afar, the father sees 

and ran and kiss'd his son: 
The son, iirhumblest grief, bewaii'd 
the follies he had done. 

4 But bring the fairest robe to Him, 

the joyful father said ; 
To him each mark of love be shown, 
and every honour paid: 

5 A day of feasting I ordain, 

my house with joy abound; 
My son was dead, and lives agaib, 
was lost, and now is fbund» 

6 Thus, as a father, God forgives, 

and joy abounds in heaven; 
Thus, let us joy when sinful men 
repent, and are forgiven. 

7 O sinners! turn, while yet ye may, ^ 

and to your father come: 

Why perish in a foreign land, 

who have a father's home! 

105. 

Luke xix. 10. 

1 W £AK, guilty, lost in sin's dark maze, 

no star to cheer the gloom ; 

We saw increasing horrors rise, 

our end, the sinner's doom. 

2 But see! unworthy thoi^h we were, 

our God a Saviour sends; 
When all around was hopeless night, 
the Son of God descends. 
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3 He comes! from error, guilt, and woe^ 

our ruin'd race to save; 
And raise our souls to heavenly bliss^ 
our bodies from the grave. 

4 Meekly he comes; and hath not where 

to lay his sacred head; 
And lo! he goes ta die for us,, 
and dwell among the dead. 

J O! who can speak the love of God, 
and what our ransom cost: 
How pay the debt we owe to him, 
who came to save the lost! 

§ Lost and undone, with grat.eful hearts,, 
thy grace, O God I we own; 
And all our hopes entirely rest^ 
on what thy Son hath done. 

106. 

Luke xx. 38. 

1 1 HRICE happy state, where saints shall hve^ 

around their Father's throne; 
In every joy that heaven can give, 
and live to God alone. 

2 Unnumber'd bands of kindred mmds, 

that dwelt in feeble elay ; 
Us and our woo» have left behind, 
to reign in endless day. 

i3 Immortal vigour now they breathe, 
and all the air is peace; 
Tliey chide our tears that mourn their death, 
which brought their souls release. 
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4 Though dead to man, their spirits live, 

pure in realms above; 
Where, with angelic hosts, they pra&e 
and serve the God of love. 

5 Under thy guidance. Lord of life! 

our souls would thither tend; 
Nor feel our sorrows as we pass, 
to such a blissful end. 

101. 

Luke xxi. 36. 

1 X HE Judge of quick and dead, 
Before whose judgement-seat, 

With holy joy or guilty dread, 
We all must shortly meet; 

2 Now warns us to prepare 
For that tremendous day; 

To watch with never-ceasing care,, 
And without ceasing pray. 

3 O let us now be found. 
Obedient to his word ; 

Attentive to the trumpet's sound, 
And looking for our Lord I 

4 Pray, that you may ensure 
A lot among the blest; 

Watch for a moment, to secure 
An everlasting rest. 

5 Ye careless souls, awake! 
The fearful day draws near; 

Sinners, your proud presumption check, 
And stop your wild career. 
I 3 
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6 Soon may the day of grace. 
With all its hopes be o'er: 
Prepare to see your Master^s face. 
Or share his grace no more. 

108. 

John i. H. 

1 iVWAKE, awake the sacred song, 

to. our incarnate Lord; 
Let every heart, and every tongue, 
adpre the eternal Word. 

2 That awful Word, that sovereign power, 

by whom the worlds were made^ 
O happy morn! illustrious hour! 
was once in flesh array 'd. 

3 To dwell with misery below, 

the Saviour left the skies; 
And sunk to wretchedness and woe, 
that guilty man might rise. 

4 Adoring angels tun'd their songs 

to hail the joyful day; 
With rapture, then, let mortal tongues, 
their grateful worship pay. 

109. 

John iii. 14?— 19* 
1 As when the Hebrew prophet rais'd 
the brazen serpent high. 
The wounded looked, and straight were cur'd, 
the peq>le ceased to die: 
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2 Soy from the Saviour on.ihe ccoes 

a healing virtue flows: 
Who looks to him with lively faith, 
is savM from endless woes. 

3 For God gave up his Son to death, 

so gen'rous was his love, 
That all the faithful might enjoy 
eternal life above. 

4f Nx)t to condemn the sons of men 
the Son of God appeared; 
No weapons in his hand are seen, 
nor voice of terror heard: 

5 He came to raise our fallen state, 

and our lost hopes restore; 
Faith leads us to the mercy-seat, 
and bids us fear no more. 

6 But vengeance just for ever liei 

on all the rebel race. 
Who God's eternal Son despise, 
and scorn his offer'd grace. 

110. 

John iv. 24. 

1 (jrOD is a Spirit jiist and wise, 

he sees our inmost mind; 
In vain to heaven we raise our cries', 
and leave our souls behind. 

2 In spirit and in truth alone, 

we must present our prayer; 
The formal and the false are knowB 
through the disguise they weac. 
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S Their lided eyes salute the skies, 
their bending knees the ground; 
But God abhors the sacrifice, 
where not the heart is found. 

HI. 

John v. 6. 

1 IjEHOLD the great Physician stand^» 

whose skill is ever sure; 
With pity calls to dying men, 
and freely offers cure* 

2 Will ye not hear his gracious voice, 

who sick and feeble lie? 
O will ye all his grace despise, 
and trifle till ye die? 

3 Bless'd Jesus, speak the healing word, 

and inward vigour give ; 
Then, raised by ener^ divine, 
shaH helpless mortals live. 

4 With cheerful pace our trembling feeb 

in thy bless'd paths shall run. 

Till Zion's healthful hill they gain, 

where no complaint is known. 

112. 

John v. 28. 

I Jl^O! on a narrow neck of land, 
'Twixt two unbounded seas we stand. 

The period, who can tell! 
A point of time, a moment's space. 
Removes us to that heavenly place. 

Or shuts us up in hell. 
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2 O God! mine inmost soul convert. 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart, 

Eternal things impress; 
Give me to feel their solemn weight. 
And tremble on the brink of fate, 
And wake to righteousness* 

8 Before me place, in dread array, 
The pomp4)f that tremendous day. 

When Christ with clouds shall come. 
To judge the world at his bar; 
And when I also shall be there, 

To meet my final doom. 

4 Be this my one great business here. 
With godly diligence and fear, 

Salvation to secure: 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfil. 
And suffer all thy righteous wil). 

And to the end endure. 

5 Then, Saviour, then my soul receive. 
Transported from this vale, to live 

And reign with thee above ; 
Where faith is sweetly lost in sight. 
And hope in full, supreme delight. 

And everlasting love. 

113. 

John vi. 67, 68. 
I X HOU only Sovereign of my heart. 

My Refuge, my Almighty Friend j ' 

And can my soul from thee depart. 
On whom alone my hopes depend. 



94 TRANSLATIONS AND 

2 Whither, ah! whither shall I go, 

A wretched wand'rer from my Lord; 
Can this dark world of sin and woe, 
One glimpse of happiness afford? 

S Eternal life thy words impart, 

On these my fainting spirit lives; 
Here sweeter comforts cheer my hearty 
Than all the round of Nature gives* 

4 Low at thy feet my soul would lie. 

Here safety dwells and peace divine; 
Still let me live beneath thine eye. 
For life, eternal life is thine. 

114. 

John viii. 36. 

1 HaRK! 'tis the Son of God who cdls 

to life and liberty ; 
Transported fall before his feet, . 
who makes the prisoners free. 

2 He bursts the cruel bonds of sin, 

he brings from guilt release; 
And while he leads to heavenly landi^ 
he grants you present peace* 

3 Why, then, debas'd will ye remain, 

in bitter bondage lie; 
Drag through your life a galling chain, 
in hopeless sorrow die? 

4 Shake off your bonds, his banners joia ; 

the sinners' Friend proclaim, 
And call on all around to seek 
true freedom in his name. 
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5 Under your great Deliv'rer's care, 
pursue the heavenly road; 
In safety and in peace you'll reach 
your Father's bless'd abode. 



115. 

John x. 14. 

1 1 HE heavenly Shepherd guards his sheep, 

They on his love and power rely, 
He can from every danger keep, 
And all their various waats supply. 

2 They know his voice and follow still. 

With constant step, where'er he leads; 
Whether along the rugged hill. 

Or 'midst the soft and flowery meada. 

3 When en'mies threaten to devour. 

When dangers press on every side. 
They trust their Shepherd's care and power^ 
He can defend and will provide. 

4 And see beside these hostile ways. 

What waters glide and pastures growl 
There he appoints our resting-place. 
And feeds us safe from every foe* 

5 There 'midst the flock the l^ief^rd dwdts, 

The sheep around in safety lie, 
The foe in vain with malice swells^ 
For he protects them with his eye. 
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116. 

John xi. 2S— 26. 

1 " Why flow these torrents of jdistress?** 

our tender Master ijries, 
« Why are my sleeping saints survey'd 
with unbelieving eyes? 

2 The arm of death shall never boast, 

a friend of Christ is slain; 
Nor o'er their body, though in dust, 
a lasting power retain. 

3 I come, on wings of love, I eome, 

the filumberers to awake; 
My voice shall reach the deepest tomb, 
and all its bonds shall break. 

4* Touch'd by my hand, to life they rise; 
they rise, to sleep no more: 
But rob'd with light, and crown'd with joy, 
to endless day they soar." 

in. 

John xii. 32. 

1 X HE Son of man now goes. 
On Calvary to die; 

To suffer on the shameful cross. 
Expire in agony. 

2 For whom, my heart, for whom 
Are all thei^e sorrows borne; 

Why does he meet this awful doom. 
Endure this various scorn? 



^m^^ 
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"S He goes for us to die, 
Compassion leads him on; 
This breathes in ev'ry dying sigh. 
Each agonizing groan. 

4} And see, through death he reigns, 
For us obtains the prize; 
Bless'd by the purchase of his pains, 
We rise above the skies. 

5 Yes; Xord, thy cross shall draw 
The hearts of all to thee: 
Let all obey his sovereign law. 
And his for ever be! 

118, 

Mat. xxvi. 26—29. 

1 1 WAS on that night, when doom'd to know 
The eager rage of every foe; 

That night in which he was betray'd, 
The Saviour of the world took bread. 

2 And, after thanks and glory given. 
To him that rules in earth and heaven, 
That symbol of his flesh he broke, 
And thus to all his followers spoke: 

3 ** My broken body thus I give. 
For you, for all; take eat, and live; 
And ofi the sacred rite renew, 

That brings my wondrous love to view." 

4t Then in his hands the cup he rais'd. 
And God anew he thanked and prais'd; 
While kindness in his bosom glowM^ 
And from his lips salvation flow'd. 
K 
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5 " My bloody I thus pour forth, he cries. 
To cleanse the soul in sin that lies; 

In this the covenant is seal'd, 

And heaven's eternal grace reveal'd. 

6 With love to man this cup is fraught. 
Let all partake the sacred draught: 
Through latest ages, let it pour. 

In mem*ry of my dying hour,'* 

119. 

John xiii. 34, 35. 

1 The heart of Christ with love o'erflow'd, 

love spoke in ev'ry breath ; 
Supreme it reign'd through all his life, 
and triumph'd in his death. 

2 And see! this new command he gives 

to those who love his name: 
That they should one another love, 
as he had loved them. 

3 By all his love to us he seeks 

our selfish hearts to move: 
Tliis proof of love to him demands, 
that we each other love. 

4> O! be the sacred law fulfUl'd 
in every act and thought; 
Each angry passion far remov'd, 
each selfish view forgot. 

S And ever may his grateful friends, 
when they his sufferings view; 
Hear his blessM words, *< Each other love« 
as I have loved you." 
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120. 

John xiv. 1 — 7« 
1 JuET not your hearts, with anxious thoughts,, 
be troubled or dismayed ^ 
But trust in Providence divine^ 
and trust my gracious aid. 

S I to my Father's house return; 
there num'rous mansions standi 
And glory manifold abounds 
through all the happy land. 

3 I go your entrance to secure, 

and your abode prepare; 
Regions unknown are safe to you, 
when I, your friend, am there. 

4 Your place prepar'd, I thence shall come^ 

to take you home with me; 
There we shall meet to part no more,, 
and still together be. 

5 I am the way, the truth, the life, 

no son of hum/in race, 
But such as I conduct and guide,^, 
shall see my Father's face. 

121. 

John xiv. 25 — 28< 
1 X OU now must hear my voice no more,, 
my Father calls me home; 
But soon from heaven, the Holy Ghost, 
your Comforter, Bhall come. 
K2 



100 TRANSLATIONS AND 

2 That heavenly Teacher, sent from God, 

shall your whole soul inspire ; 
Your minds shall fill with sacred truth, 
your hearts with sacred fire, 

3 My peace I leave you; peace the world 

nor gives, nor can destroy. 
Peace that shall comfort you through life, 
and bless you when you die. 

4 Fear not, though, in this scene of guilt, 

dangers beset your path ; 
For I the world have overcome, 
and triumph over death. 

122. 

John xvii, 24» 
1 vJ for a sweet inspiring ray. 
To airimate our feeble strains^ 
From the bright realms of endless day. 
The blissful realms where Jesus reigns. 

.2 Immortal glories crown his head. 
While tuneful hallelujahs rise, 
And love, and joy, and triumph, spread 
Through all the assemblies of the skies. 

3 There shall at last his servants come. 
With rapture all his glory see. 
His Father's house shall be their home, 
And with him they shall ever be. 

4. Such his last prayer for them when here. 
About to suffer for their sake ; 
The prize is won which cost so dear, 
And they shall of his joy partake. 



PARAPHRAS£S. lOl 

5 Christians lift up your eyes on high^ 
In Christ beliold your bliss begun: 
Join with the seraphs of the sky. 
To sing the triumphs he hath won. 

123. 

Mat. xxvi. 42, 

1 " Father cUvine," the Saviour cried, 
While horrors pressM on ev'ry side. 
And prostrate on the ground he lay^ 

" Remove this bitter cup away. 

2 But if these pangs must still be borne. 
Or helpless man be left forlorn; 

I bow my soul before thy throne. 
And say, thy will not mine be done." 

3 Thus our submissive souls would bow, 
Lie like our meek Redeemer, low) 
Our hearts, and not our lips alone. 
Would say, thy will not ours be done. 

124. 

Mat. xxvii. 35 — 51. 

1 Behold the saviour of mankind, 

nail'd to the shameful tree; 
How vast the love that him inclin'd 
to bleed and die for Ihee. 

2 Hark how he groans, while nature shakes, 

and earth^s strong pilliirs bend; 
The temple's veil, in sunder breaks, 
the solid marbles rend« 
K 3 
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3 'Tis finish'd, now the ransom^s paid, 

receive my soul, he cries; 
See how he bows his sacred head, 
he bows his head and dies. 

4 But soon he'll break death's envious chain^ 

and in full glory shine; 
O Lamb of God! was ever pain» 
was ever love like thine. 

125. 

Mat. xxvii. 4-6. 

1 JVlY Saviour! didst thou die for me, 

For me send forth that mouraful cry; 
With bleeding heart, thy wounds I see,. 
Prepared at thy command to die. 

2 By thy dread anguish on the cross, 

When darkness hid thy Father's face^ 
Rich in thy temporary loss. 

We now enjoy the day of grace. 

8 And now I see thy glorious throne. 

The sun through clouds ascends the skies;. 
Thy love made sinners' griefs thy own, 
And in thy glory we rejoice. 

4 'Midst all the splendours of thy reign. 

Think on the sorrows thou hast felt; 
Nor let a mourner weep in vain, 

For whom thy precious blood was spilt. 

5 While through earth's dlarkest gloom I tread^ 

Dart to my soul a cheering ray; 
And on the confines of the dead. 
Thy power as Lord of life display*. 
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126. 

Luke xxiii* 33, 34. 

1 xSEHOLD upon th' accursed tree, 
The Lamb of God in agony; 

And hear, O hear! that piercing cry. 
Which rises awful through the sky. 

2 Yet see, 'midst all his bitter pains. 
What mild and heavenly pity reigns r 
His cruel foes that pity share, 

For them ascends his dying prayer. 

3 ** Father! forgive them," Jesus cries,. 
As hanging on the cross he dies; 
Forgive! for murderers he pray*d, 
While heavy sufferings bow'd his head. 

4 O! then that heavenly mind he showM^ 
Which mark'd indeed the Son of God; 
Who for the guilty left the sky, 

Who for the guilty came to die. 

5 Unequall'd greatness, grace divine f 
Meekness and majesty combine: 
Wonders appeared in heaven above. 
The greatest was his matchless love. 

6 Pattern sublime, and new to man! 
'Twas then the reign of grace began f 
A spirit new through earth is spread. 
And heavenly virtues raise their head; 

? Wide may thy name, bless'd Lord, extend, 
Low at thy cross all nations bend; 
There ev'ry grateful honour give, 
And learn to pity and forgive^ 
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12?. 

John xix. 30. 

1 ijEHOLD the Saviour on the cross, 

a spectacle of woe! 
See from his agonizing wounds, 
the blood incessant flow: 

2 Till death's pale ensigns o'er his cheek, 

and trembling lips were spread ; 
Till light forsook his closing eyes, 
and life his drooping head. 

3 *Tis finish'd, was his latest voice; 

these sacred accents o'er, 
He bow'd his head, gave up the ghost, 
and suffer'd pain no more. 

4 'Tis finish'd — ^the Messiah dies 

for sins, but not his own; 
The great redemption is complete, 
and Satan's power o'erthrown^ 

5 'Tis finish'd— -all his groans are past; 

his blood, his pain, and toils. 
Have fully vanquished our foes, 
and crown!d him with their spoils. 

6 'Tis finish'd^egal worship ends, 

and gospel ages run; 
All old things now are pass'd away» 
and a new world begun. 



128. 

John xix. 41. 

1 X HE sepulchres, hovir thick they stand 
Through all the road on either hand; 
And see they burst upon the sight. 

In ev'ry garden of delight. 

2 Thither the winding alleys tend. 
There all the floVry borders end: 
Fallen the form which charm'd the eyes. 
And silent now the tuneful voice. 

3 Deep in that daipp and silent cell. 
My fathers and my brethren dwell; 
Beneath its broad and gloomy shade. 
My kindred and my friends are laid. 

4 Yet while I tread the solemn way» 
My faith that Saviour would survey^ 
Who deigns to sojourn in the grave,. 
And died the scms of men to save. 

5 I see, I see him leave the tomb, 
I see the pledge of life to come, 
Through him from these dark scenes I rise 

• To scenes of bliss beyond the skies. 

129. 

Mat. xxviii. 5, 6. 
1 Y E humble souls who seek the Lord, 
chase all your fears away, ' - 

And bow with pleasure down to see 
the place where Jesus lay. 
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2 Thus low the Lord of life was brought, 
such wonders love can do: 
Thus cold in death that bosom lay 
which throbb'd and bled for you. 

8 But raise your eyes, and tune your songs^. 
the Saviour lives again: 
Not all the bolts and bars of death, 
the conqu'ror could detain. 

4 High o'er th' angelic bands he rears, 
his once dishonour'd head; 
And through unnumbered years he reigns, 
who dwelt among the dead. 

$ With joy like his shall every saint, 
his empty Jtomb survey ; 
Then rise with his ascending Lord, 
to realms of ency^ess day. 

130. 

Mat. xxviii. U6^ 

1 JjEHOLD! the earth shakes to its utmost ends,. 
The angel of the Lord from heaven descends; 
His countenance beaming is as lightning bright. 
His shining garment as the snow is white. 

2 A sight so dread the strongest heart appals. 
The nightly guard as dead before him falls; 
But 'midst the scene, the friends of Jesus hear,. 
A heavenly voice allaying ev*ry fear. 

3 ** Fear not! I know ye come to seek the Lord*. 
He risen is, according to his word: 

The morn hath dawn'd of the appointed diay. 
Come see the place where the Redeemer lay.'* 
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4 Ye friends of Jesus, still his tomb draw nigh, 
And o'er your Saviour's suSeriogs heave the sigh; 
See in his death what love to man he bore. 

And what was suffered sinners to restore. 

5 Yet while with trembling ye the thunders hear, 
Which shall overwhelm his enemies with fear^ 
In Jesus risen, see your bliss begun. 
Salvation seaPd, and future glory won* 



131. 

Luke xxiv. 1. 

1 xSlESS'D morning, whose first dawning rays 

beheld the Son of God 
Arise triumphant from the grave, 
and leave his dark abode. 

2 Wrapp'd in the silence of the tomb, 

the great Redeemer lay, 
Till the revolving skies had brought 
the third, th' appointed day. 

3 Hell and the grave combin'd their force, 

to hold our Lord in vain: 
The Conqu'ror then, in power arose, 
and burst their feeble chain. 

4 To thy great name. Almighty Lord! 

we sacred honours pay: 
And loud hosannahs shall proclaim 
the triumphs of the day. 
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132. 

The same. 

1 vyHRISTy the Lord, is risen to-day, 
Sons of men, and angels «ay, 

Raise your joys and trhimphs high, 
Sing ye heavens, and earth reply. 

2 Love's redeeming work is done. 
Fought the fight, the battle won: 
Lo! the sun's eclipse is o'er, 
Lo! he sets in blood no more. 

3 Powers of earth and hell in vain. 
Seek the Conqu'ror to detain ; 
See he rises from the grave. 

He who died our souls to save. 

4* Now we soar where Christ has led, 
Following our exalted Head; 
Made like him, like him we rise, 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 

6 What though once we perish'd all. 
Partners of our parent's fall; 
Second life we shall receive, 
In our heavenly Adam live. 

6 Hail! the Lord of earth andheftven! 
Praise to thee by both be given; 
Christ hath died and risen again, 
And with him his people reign. 
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133. 

The same. 

1 J ESUS Christ is risen to-day, Halleluiah, 
Our triumphant holyT4f^y: 

Who did once upon the.crP9S> 
Suffer to redeem our loss. 

2 Hymns of praise, then, let us sing, 
Unto Christ our heavenly king ; 
Who endur'd the cross and grave. 
Sinners to redeem and save. 



« 



3 But the pains which he endur'd. 
Our salvation have procured ; 
Now above the skies he's king, 
Where the angels ever sing: Hallelujah. 

134. 

Luke xxiv. 54. 
1 1^0! the angelic bands 
In full assembly meet, 
To wait their Lord's commands^ 
And worship at his feet: 
Joyful they come. 
And wing their way» 
Prom realms of day. 
To seek his tomb. 

^ Then back to heaven they fly, 
And the glad tidings bear; 
Hark! as they soar on high, 
What music fills the airl 
L 
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Their anthems say, 
** Jesus who bledf 
«< Hath left the dead, 
** And risen to-day," 

3 Ye mortals, catch the sound. 
Redeemed by hkn from heH; 
And send the echo round 

The globe on which you dwell: 
With him we rise. 
With him we reign, 
o And empires gain 
* Beyond the skies* 

135. 

Luke xxK% 33 — 51. 

1 X HE night is past, the rising day 

is bursting through the gloom: 
Th' appointed day on which the Lord 
arises from the tomb: 

2 The bands of death unloosen'd fall, 

at the appointed hour; 
And men and angels see declared 
the Son of God with power. 

3 Now o'er the powers of hell and death, 

his triumph is display'd; 
With majesty divine he leaves 
the mansions of the dead. 

4 He comes! yet still in meekest form, 

appears on earth again; 
Meets with his servants, and unfbld« 
the nature of his reign; 
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8 Words of the gentlest peace he breathes, 
and stills their rising fears ; 
In all his actions, all his words, 
their gracious Lord appears. 

6 At length his will and reign made known.; 

the great commissfon given; 
Th' apostles hear his parting words, 
and see him rise to heaven. 

7 With angels, lo! the Lord ascends, 

in clouds ascends on high ; 
And enters, far beyond the sight, 
the portals of the sky. 

136. 

Luke xxiv. 52y 53« 

1 \J Praise ye the Lord', 

Prepare your glad voice, 
His praise in the great 

Assembly to sing: 
In Christ the Redeemer,. * 

Let Israel rejoice; 
And children of Sion, 

Be glad in their King. 

2 Let them his great name,. ' 

Extol in their songs,.. 
With well-tuned hearts. 

His praises express: 
Who listens with pleasure 

To hear their glad tongues; 
And waits with salvation. 

The humble to bless. 
L2 
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$ We bless thiee our God^ 

Who sent us thy Soo^ 
To raise us fronv guilt 

To glory above: 
In joy and in trhimph. 

Thy grace we nHU own ; 
For ever thy templet 

Resound with thy love. 

Mat. xxviii. 18/td Ite end*- 
1 SeHOLD our risen LdVd again 

Calls his apostles all ar^ilOfdf; 
. Declares his new commencing reign. 

Reaching o*er earth and heaven's bound. 

3 ** And go, he adds, and in the name 
Of Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Baptize the world, my truth proclaim. 
And bring salvation to the lost. 

3 Though gone to heaven, Km ^ith yatx Stilly 

With you, unto the end of time i 
My presence shall my servants tof,* 
In ev'ry age, and ev*r^ c]htkt/^ 

4 They heard, they trusted, ttai obey'd^, 

Through ev'ry land hill HflOne tnade known; 
They saw his power avtfd gra6e Mplsy'd^ 
His name the Gentile tmkfhtf owtH 

$ Still is he with his friends £o guide^ 
His service and his truths to bless f 
To help us when by evils tried. 
And grant us succour in distress. 
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138. 

Mat. xxviii. 20. 

1 Wide o'er all worlds the Saviour reigns, 
And still the same his love remains, 

Upon him shall his servants rest; 
Fair Sion, joyful in her King, 
Through ev'ry changing age shall sing, . 

With his perpetual presence blest. 

2 The present Saviour!, he shall give 
Millions of future saints to live. 

And crowd the temples of his grace ; 
And when, protected by his love. 
They join the glorious hosts above. 

His presence stfll his saints shall bless*. 
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139. 

Acts i.'9 — 11. 

1 ISeE entering the sky 

Our glorious King! 
The heavenly hosts. 

Their offerings bring: 
He enters triumphant. 

The regions of day; 
The highest archangels 

Acknowledge hi9 sway. 

2 In glory, bless'd Lord! 

Through eternity reign; 
Receive the reward 

Of thy sorrows and pain: 
Now millions of millions, 

From Satan release; 
Bring back to thy Father, 

And raise up to bliss. 

3 The empire of sin 

Shall fall in thy reign ^ 
And heaven to earth 
Return yet again: 
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Far spread shall thy kingdom. 

Till every land 
Shall own thy dominion^ 

Obey thy command* 

4 The work is fulfilled. 

Now cometh the end;. 
Our Lord shall again 

In glory descends 
He cometh to judgement, 

In glory and might; 
With saints and with angels. 

From regions of light. 

5 The wicked exiled. 

Old things pass away; 
An era begins 

Of glorious day; 
New earthy and new heavens. 

In splendour arise; 
An empire of gfory. 

With Christ in the skTes. 

140. 

Acts ii. 1 — 12. 

1 jjEHOLD is come the promised hour. 
The Holy G|MMt descends in power; 
The glorious gift of Christ is given, • 
First signal of the reign of heayen. 

2 Each heart is fill'd with sacred fire, 
Sublimest truths each soul inspire; 
While powers ne'er yet on man bestow'd. 
Declare th' ambassadors of God. 
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S See! in the speech of every land. 
They execute the great commandt 
Bear witness to their risen Lord, 
With heavenly power proclaim his word. 

4* Chang'd now their minds, the feeble strong, 
While truths divine inspire their tongue. 
Fearless they ev'ry danger try. 
Prepared for Christ to live or die. 

5 Thousands the Saviour's name confess^ 
Attest the triumphs of his grace; 
Of sin and error slaves no more. 
The power and love of God adore. 



6 Spirit of mercy, truth, and love. 
Shed thy bless'd mfluence from above; 
And still from age to age convey 
The wonders of this sacred day. 

7 In ev*ry clime, by ev'ry tongue, 
Be God's eternal praises sang; 
Through all the listening earth be taught. 
The acts our great Redeemer wrought. 

8 Unfailing Comlbrt, heavenly Guide^ 
Over thy churches stiU preside; 

Till all thy power and joys we prove. 
Prepared for the realms above. 
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141. 

Acts iii. 1. 

1 Repent, the volcfe celestial cries, 

nor longer dare delay: 
The wretch that scorns the mandate dies, 
and meets a fiery day. 

2 No more the so v' reign eye of God 

overlooks the crimes of men; 
His heralds are dispatched abroad^ 
to warn the world of sin. 

3 The summons reach thro^%h aH the earthy 

let ear^ attend and han 
Listen, ye men of i^al* bii%h^ 
and let their subjects hear. 

4 Together in hiA presence bowy 

and all your guilt confess; 
Accept the ofkt^d Saviour n<m, 
nor trifle with his grace. 

6 Bow, ere the attrful trumpet souild, 
and call you to his bat: 
For mercy knows th* appointed bdtind, 
and turns to vengeance there. 

Q Amazing love, that yet will call, 
and yet prolong our days! . 
Our hearts subdu'd by goodness fall, 
and weep, and love, and praise. 
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142. 

Acts iv. 12. 

1 Jesus, the spring of joys divine. 

Whence alt our hopes and comforts flow^ 
Jesus, no other name but thine 
Can save us from eternal woe. 

2 In vain would boasting reason find 

The way to happiness and God; 
Her weak directions leave the mind 
Bewilder'd in a dubious road. 

S No other name our God will own 

But thine, our Guide, Redeemer, King^ 
Thy truth, thy grace, thy power alone, 
To safety and to hisaven bring. 

4 On thee still let our faith abide, 

Nor from the heavenly path depart ; 
And may thy Spirit, gracious Guide, 
Direct our steps, console our heart. 

5 Safe lead us through this world of night. 

And bring us to the blissful plains, 
The regions of unclouded light. 
Where perfect joy for ever reigns*. 

143. 

Acts iv. 18, 19, 20. and vii. 56. 
1 JlSlESS'D. men, who stretch their willing hands^ 
Submissive to their Lord's commands; 
And yield then- liberty and breath, 
. To him that lov'd their souls in death. 
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% Ready to suffer and to die. 

They see their gracious Saviour nigh*; 
One look from iiim their heart can fire. 
And teach them smiling to expire. 

3 Though nature at the trial shake. 

And from the cross or flames shrink back: 
Grace can its sinking courage raise. 
And turn its tremblings into praise. 

4 I see my Lord, his glory see, 
The glory he hath won for me! 
Come, my Redeemer, quickly come. 
And take me to thy Father's home. 

144. 

Acts viii. 21—24. 

1 SEARCHlSRofhearts,biefore thy face 

I all my soul display; 
And, conscious of its innate arts, 
intreat thy strict survey. 

2 If lurking in its inmost folds, 

I any sin conceal, 
O let a ray of light divine, 
the secret guile reveal. 

3 If tinctur'd with that bitter gall, 

unknowing I remain; 
Let grace, like a pure silver streaou 
wash out the evil stain. 

4 If in sin's fatal fetters bound, 

a wretched slave I lie; 
Smite off my chains, and wake my soul 
to light and liberty. 
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5 To humble penitence and prayer^ 
be gentle pity given; 
Speak ample pardon to my heart, 
and seal its. claim to h^ven. 

145. 

Acts Lx. SSj. 

1 The God oflove will not forbid 

The flowing tear, the heaving sigh; 
When righteous persons fall around. 
When tender friends and kindred die. 

2 But anxious and murm'ring thoughts. 

Should never with our sorrows blend; 
Nor would our bleeding hearts forget 
Our great and ever-living Friend. 

3 Beneath a num'rous train of ills, 

Our feeble flesh and heart may fail; 
Yet shall our hope, in thee, our Godi 
O'er ev'ry gloomy fear prevail. 

4 Parent and Husband, Guardian, Guide, 

Thou art each tender name in one ; 

On thee we cast our griefs and cares, 

And comfort seek from thee alone. 

146. 

Acts x. 54*, to the end. 
1 (jTREAT God, whose universal sway^ 
The known and unknown worlds obey; 
We hail the kingdom of thy Son, 
And pour our blessings at thy throne. 
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^ Not to one nation, state, or race. 
Thou limitest thy glorious grace ; 
Thy grace extends through ev'ry land 
To all who hear thy great coniinand. 

"3 Jesus shaH reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

4< People and realms of ev'ry tongue, 

Through him shall raise the grateful Bong; 
And infant-voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

5 Blessings abound where'er he reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains^ 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

6 Let ev'ry creature rise and bring 
Their ofiPrings to our God and King; 
Angels descend with songs again. 
And earth repeat the loud amen! 

147. 

Acts xiii. 26 — ^39. 

1 X O you is this salvation sent, 

the heavenly heralds cry. 
Salvation to rebellious man, 
from Him who rules on high. 

2 The Son of God hath come to earth, 

for sinful men hath died; 
Pardons are seat through him from God| 
believers justified. 

M 
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3 O then in hopeless unbelief, 

sinners, no more remain: 
But trusting in the Saviour's name, 
return to God again. 

4 Humble and contrite, rest your hopes 

on what your Lord hath done; 
Dependants upon grace, through him 
approach the sacred throne. 

5 There, for the Mediator's sake, 

seek pardon from your God; 
And choose your Saviour for your guide, 
through all your future road. 

6 There while you all your sins deplore, 

Christ as your Lord embrace; 

Yield yourselves up to God in him, 

and seek the promised grace. 

7 Rebels no more, and subjects now 

to heaven's gracious King, 
Righteousness, peace, and joy, he'll give, 
to future glories bring. 

148. 

Acts xiv. 17. 
i Let all to God their off'rings bring, 
whose goodness crowns the year; 
Visite the pastures every Spring, 
and bids the grass appear. 

2 The clouds the waters bear on high, 
and send, at his command. 
Their blessings, as along they fly, 
to cheer the thirsty land. 
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3 Through the soft ridges of the field, 

the corn is seen to spring; 
The vaUeys rich provision yield, 
and all the laborers sing. 

4 The little hills on ev'ry side, 

look green with falling showers; 
The meadows dress'd in all their prlde» 
perfume the air with flowers. 

5 Now Summer shines with genial skies, 

then fruits make Autumn glad; 
In varying forms new blessings rise, 
their joys through nature spread. 

6 The various months, with goodness crowned, 

the name of God make known: 
Wide be his praises spread around, 
his name ador'd alone* 

149. 

The same. 

1 At God's command, the morning ray 
Smiles in the east, and leads the day; 
He guides the sun's declining wheds 
Over the tops of western hills. 

2 Seasons and times obey his voice; 
The evening and the morn rejoice 

To see the earth made soft with showers, 
Laden with fruit, and dress'd with flowers. 

S He from his wat'ry stores on high. 
Gives to the thirsty ground supply; 
He walks upon the clouds, and thence 
Doth his enriching drops dispense. 
M 2 
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4 The desart grows a fruitful field. 
Abundant firuit the valleys yield ; 
The valleys shout with cheerful voice. 
And neighboring hills repeat their joys* 

5 The pastures smile in green array. 
Joyful the flocks amidst them play. 
All in their language speak his name. 
To man his power and love proclaim. 

6 Thy works pronounce thy power divine; 
O'er ev*ry field thy glories shtne; 
Through ev'ry month thy gifts appear; 
Great God! thy goodness crowns the year. 

150. 

Acts xvii. 23. 

1 X HOU mighty Lord, art God alone, 
A King of majesty unknown: 

Thy glories and perfections rise 
Beyond the readi of angels' eyes. 

2 Yet through this earth thy works proclaim 
Some knowledge of thy glorious name; 
And where thy gracious gospel shines. 
We read it in the fairest lines. 

3 But, O! how few oi Adam^^s race, 
Have learnM thy nature and thy ways; 
While thousands, ev'n in lands of light. 
Are buried in the darkest night. 

4 They tread thy courts, thy word they hear. 
And to thy solemn rites draw near; 

Yet though salvation seems so nigh. 
Because they know not God, they die. 
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5 Send now in power thy gospel forth, 
Through all the regions of the earth; 
The knowledge of tliyself impart. 
And write thy name on ev*ry heart. 

151. 

Acts xx. 7. 

1 vJn this first day, th' apostles met» 

in mem'ry of their Lord; 
They worshipped God, made known his Son, 
and taught his blessed word. 

2 The Sabbath now commemorates 

that day the world began. 
And that on which to second life 
God raised fallen man. 

3 With joy we hail this sacred day« 

and from our labours rest: 
Now let us lifl our thoughts to God, 
and dwell among the blest. 

4 Now let us trace the love of Christ, 

examine all our ways; 
Now in the temple hear the word, 
and lift the voice of praise. 

5 Now Jet us call our families round, 

to learn the love of God; 
Now sweet instruction, prayer, and praise, 
be heard in each abode. 

6 O day, enjoin'd by God in love, 

how blessed is thy employ! 
What hearts have those who prize tliee not, 
and would thy power destroy. 
MS 
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7 To US, our friendg, our country, long 
thy holy name be dear; 
Millions to train for future joys, 
exalt and comfort here. 

152. 

Acts xx. 23, 2i. 

1 Assist us Lord, thy name to praise, 
And prize the gospel of thy grace; 
Teach us its vital power to feel. 

In midst of ills to do thy will. 

2 With joy may we our course pursue, 
And keep the crown of life in view; 
That crown which in one hour repays, 
The labour of ten thousand days. 

3 Should bonds or death obstruct our way, 
Unmov'd, their terrors we'll survey ; 
And the last hour improve for thee, 
The last of life or liberty. 

4* Welcome those bonds, which may unite 
Our souls to their supreme delight; 
Welcome that death, whose painful strife 
Bears us to Christ our better life! 

153. 

Acts xx. 24. 
1 \VhENCE came that fortitude and zeal, 
The servants of the Lord displayed? 
Toik, loss, reproach, they cheerful met, 
Bonds, suff'rings, death, still undismayed. 
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^ Their faith was sure, they knew the truth. 
They knew its greatness, felt its power; 
They look'd beyond this troubled scene. 
The present seem'd a passing hour. 

S They felt their cause not only just, 

But, far beyond conception, great; 
4 Reaching from present peace, and joy, 

To bliss in the eternal state. 

4 The love of God, and Christ, and man, 

In future joys assured faith. 
Inspire their hearts, exalt their souls. 
To triumph change the fear of death. 

5 So that I end my course with joy. 

The ministry of Christ my Lord; 
Welcome imprisonment, or death, 
I count them nothing at his word! 

6 'Twas thus they liv'd, 'twas thus they died: 

Christians their pattern keep in view; 
Faithful to Christ in every scene, 
Where'er he points the way pursue. 

164. 

Acts xxiv. 25. 

1 Oft sinners tremble at the word, 
Struck by the terrors of the Lord: 
Yet while they tremble, they delay, 
Till sudden night shuts in their day. 

2 Or should succeeding years remain. 
Years with their Sabbaths, all in vain 
Before their blinded eyes may roll. 
Leave more insensible their soul. 
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3 Great Sov'reiga of the human heart. 
Thy powerful energy impart; 

Now make these harden'd hearts to feel. 
And bow obedient to thy will. 

4 O let them seize the present day. 
Nor risk salvation by delay: 

This night may bear them to the tomb. 
For ever seal their future doom. 



155. 

Acts xxvi. 22. 

1 I>Y day, by night, at home, abroad. 
Still are we guarded by our God; , 
By his incessant bounty fed. 

By his unerring counsel ]ed. 

2 With grateful hearts the past we own; 
The future, all to us unknown. 

We leave to his almighty care. 
In all the humble trust of prayer. 

3 In scenes exalted or depressed. 
He is our joy, and he our rest: 

His goodness all our hopes shall raise, 
AdorM through all our changing days. 

4 When death shali Interrupt these songs^. 
And seal in silence mortal tongues. 
That God from whom we help obtain. 
We'll sing in still a higher strain. 
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156. 



Rom. ii. 4— ^« 

1 Ungrateful sinners! whence this 8Corn» 

of God's long-suflfring graced 
And whence this madness that insults 
th' Almighty to his face? 

2 Is it because his patience waitSi 

and pitying bowels move. 
You multiply transgressions morey 
and scorn his offer'd love? 

3 Dost thou not know, self-blinded man! 

his goodness is designM, 
To wake repentance in thy soul, 
and melt thy hardened mind? 

4 And wilt thou rather choose to meet 

th' Almighty as thy foe» 
And treasure up hiis wrath in store- 
dgainst the day of woe? 

5 Soon shaN that fatal day approach, 

that must thy sentence seal, 
And righteous judgements now unknown^ 
in awful pomp reveal. 

6 While they jMrho full of holy deeds^ 

to glory seek to rise, 
Continuing patient to the end, 
shall gain th' immortal prisea 
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157. 

Rom. iii. 19—22. 

1 V AIN are the hopes the sons of men 

upon their works have built; 
Their hearts by nature are unclean^ 
their actions full of guilt. 

2 Silent let Jew and Gentile standi 

without one vaunting word; 
And» humbled low, confess their guilt, 
before heaven's righteous Lord. 

S No hope can on the law be built 
of justifying grace; 
The law which shows the sinner's guilU 
the sinner's doom must pass. 

4 Jesus, how glorious is thy grace! 
when in thy name we trust. 
Our faith receives a righteousness 
which makes the sinner just. 

158. 

Rom. vi. 1 — 7. 

1 i\.ND shall we then go on to sin, 

that grace may more abound? 
Great God! forbid that such a thought 
should in our breast be found! 

2 When to the sacred fount we came, 

did not the rite proclaim. 
That, wash'd from sin, and all its stains, 
new creatures we became? 
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3 With Christ the Lord we died to sin: 
with him to life we rise. 
To life^ which, now begun on earth, 
is perfect in the skies. 

4f Too long enthrall'd to Satan's sway, 
we now are slaves no more; 
For Christ hath vanquished death and sin, 
our freedom to restore* 

L59. 

Rom. viii. 11. 

1 W HY should our mourning thoughts delight 

to grovel in the dust? 
Or whj should streams of tears unite 
around th' expiring just? 

2 Did not the Lord our Saviour die, 

and triumph o'er the grave? 

Did not our Lord ascend on high, 

and prove his power to save? 

3 Doth not the sacred Spirit come, 

and dwell in all the saints? 
And should the temples of his grace 
resound with long complaints? 

it Awake, my soul, and like the sun 
burst through each sable doud $ 
And thou, my voice, though broke with sighs, 
tune forth thy songs aloud. 

5 The Spirit rais'd my Saviour up, 
when he for me had bled ; 
And, spite of death and hell, shall raise 
again the pious dead. 
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6 Arise, ye samts, who sit in dust, 
and hymns of victory sing; 
And ye his dying servants, trust 
your ever-living King* 

160. 

Rom. viii. 31, to the end. 

1 JuET christian faith and hope dispel 

the fears o£ guilt and woe ; 
The Lord Almighty is our friend, 
and who can prove a foe? 

2 He who his Son, most dear and lov'df 

gave up for us to die. 
Shall he not all things ^eely give 
that goodness can supply? 

3 Behold the best, the greatest gift, 

of everlasting 1 o ve ! 
Behold the pledge of peace below, 
and perfect bliss above! 

4 Where is the judge who can condemn, 

since God hath justified? 
Who shall charge those with guilt or crime^ 
for ivhom the Saviour died? 

5 The Saviour died, but rose again 

triumphant from the grave; 
And pleads our cause at God's right hand, 
omnipotent to save. 

6 Who then can e'er divide us more, 

frokn Jesus and his love. 
Or break the sacred chain which bindls ' 
the earUi to heaven above? 
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7 Let troubles rise, and terrors frown, 
and days of darkness fallf 
Through him all dangers we'll defy, 
and more than conquer all. 

S Nor death, nor life, nor earth, nor hell, 
nor time's destroying sway. 
Can e'er efface us from his heart, 
or make his love decay. 

9 Each future period he will bless, 
as he has bless'd the past; 
He lov'd us from the first of time, 
he loves us to the last. 



161. 

Rom. xi. 1, 2, 25, 26. 
I Father of faithful Abra'm, hear 
Our earnest suit for Abrara's seed; 
Justly they claim the pitying tear 
From us adopted in their stead: 
Who mercy through their fall obtain. 
And Christ by their rejection gain. 

'd Outcast from thee, and scattered wide 
Through every nation under heaven, 

Blaspheming whom they crucified, 
Unsav'd, unpity'd, unforgiven: 

Branded like Cain, they bear their load. 

Alienated now from God. 



N 
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3 Come, O thou great Deliverer, comer 
The veil from Jacob's heart remove, 
Receive thy ancient people home. 

Receive them to redeeming love: 
Their hop'd return with joy we view, 
And give to God the glory due. 

162. 

RoM. xii. 12. 

1 Children of the heavenly King» 
As ye journey, sweetly sing; 

Sing your Saviour's worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

2 Ye are travelling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod; 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Fear not, brethren, though ye stand 
On the borders of the land; 

Jesus Christ, your Father's Son, 
Bids you undismay'd go on. 

i< Lord! submissive make us go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thou our Leader be. 
And we still will follow thee. 

163. 

Rom. xii. 15, to the end. 
1 Christian^! froiii every act abstain 
Which gives your fellow- creatures pain; 
And every secret wish suppress. 
Which would disturb their happiness. 



PARAPHRASJBS. 135 

S With pity let your breast overflow, 
When you behold a man in woe; 
And bear a sympathising part. 
With every sad and heavy heart. 

3 When prosperous events shall high 
Lift up your brother's heart with joy, 
Unite your gratulating voice. 

And in his hi^piness rejoice. 

4 Or, should your neighbour do you wrong. 
With meek affection suffer long; 

Let not his evil vanquish you, 
But evil still with good subdue. 

5 Thus shall in all our actions shine 
Some image iaint of love divine; 

Thus, Prince of Peacd, our lives shall prove 
We imitate thy matchless love. 

164. 

Rom. xiii. 11, 12. 

1 'UaRKNESS overspreads us here, 

But the night wears fast away; 
Jacob's Star will soon appear. 
Leading on eternal day! 

2 Now 'tis time to rouse from sleep, 

Trim our lamps, and stand prepared; 
For our Lord strict watch to keep. 
Lest he find us off our guard. 

3 Sinners, what can you expect. 

You who now the Saviour darer 
Break his laws, his grace reject, 
You must stand before his barf 
N2 
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4f Tremble, lest he say, Depart! 
O! the horrors of that sound! 
Lord, make ev'ry careless heart 

Seek thee while thou may'st be found. 

165. 

1 CoR. ii. 9, 10. and Rev. xxi. 27* 

1 JN OR eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard, 

nor mind of man hath known. 
What joys the Father hath prepared 
for those who love his Son. 

2 But the good Spirit of the Lord 

reveals a heaven to come; 

The beams of glory in his word, 

allure and guide us home. 

3 Pure are the joys above the sky, 

and all the region peace ; 
The pure alone can taste that joy, 
the meek alone that bliss. 

4« Its holy gates for ever bar 

the sons of strife and shame; 
None shall obtain admittance there, , 
but followers of the Lamb. 

166. 

1 Cor. vii. 29, 31. 
1 U SE, but abuse not what is given. 
Nor let thy heart be drawn from heaveDji 

By trifles glittering and vain; 
Wisdom divine directs thy view 
To objects ever grand and new; 
Glories which ever shall remain* 
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2 Rise in thy cares 'bove tilings below. 
Nor let unbounded torrents flow, 

When mourning o*er thy withered joys; 
So let this passing world be known, 
Possessed, yet call it not thine own. 

Nor glory in its painted toys. 

3 The shining pageant rolls along. 
The giddy inexperienced throng 

Pursue it with enchanted eyes; 
It passeth rapidly away. 
Still more and more its charms decay, 

Till the last gaudy colour dies. 

161. 

1 Cob. xiii. 
1 X HOUGH with persuasion's sweetest voice 
I spoke in evVy tongue. 
Though I could speak in higher strains 
than ever angel sung; 

S Though prophecy my soul inspir'd, 
and made all myst'ries plain; 
Yet, were I void of Christian love, 
these gifts were all in vain. 

"S Nay, though my faith with boundless power, 
even mountains could remove, 
I still am nothing, if I'm void 
of charity and love. 

4 Although, with liberal hand, I gave 

my goods the poor to feed, 
Nay, gave my body to the flames, 
still fruitless were the deed. 
N 3 
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5 Love suffers long; love envies not; 
but love is ever kind; 
She never boasteth of herself, 
nor proudly lifts the mind. 

G Love harbours no suspicious thought, 
is patient to the bad; 
Grieved when she hears of sins and crimes, 
and in the truth is glad. 

7 Love no unseen^ly carriage shows, 

nor selfishly confin'd; 
. She glows with social tenderness, 
and feels for all mankind. 

8 Love beareth much, much she believes, 

and still she hopes the best; 
Love meekly suffers many a wrong, 
though sore with hardship pressM. 



9 Love still shall hold an endless reign, 
in earth and heaven above. 
When tongues shall cease, and prophets fail, 
and ev'ry gift but love. 

10 Here all our gifts imperfect are; 

but better days draw nigh. 
When perfect light shall pour its rays, 
and all those shadows fly. 

11 Like children here we speak and think, 

amus'd with childish toys ; 
But when our powers their manhood readli, 
we'll scorn our present joys. 
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J 2 Now dark and dim, as through a glass, 
are God and truth beheld; 
Then shall we see, as face to facey 
and God shall be unveilM. 

1 3 Faith, Hope, and Love» now dwell on eartl^ 

and earth by them is blest ; 
But faith and hope must yield to love» 
of all the graces best. 

14 Hope shall to full fruition rise, 

and faith.be sight above: 
These are the means, but this the end; 
for saints for ever love. 

168. 

1 Cor. xiii. 18. 

1 (jr RE AT God of providence! thy ways 

are hid from mortal sight; 
Wrapp'd in impenetrable shades, 
or cloth'd with dazzling light. 

2 The wondrous methods of thy grace, 

evade the human eye; 
The nearer we attempt to come, 
the farther off they fly. 

S But in the world of bliss above, 
where thou dost ever reign. 
These mysteries shall be all unveil'd, 
and not a doubt remain* 

4 The Sun of righteousness shall there 
his brightest beams display; 
And not a hov'ring cloud obscure 
that never-ending day. 



1 
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169. 

1 Cor. XV. 47 — 49. 

1 OEE Adam, in God's image form'd, 

from God by guilt estrang'd; 
The life and joys of Paradise, 
for death and sorrows chang'd. 

2 O fatal heritage! bequeathed 

to all his helpless race; 
Through the thick maze of sin and woe, 
thus to the grave we pass. 

3 But hear, my soul, with rapture hear, 

the second Adam's name; 
And the celestial gifls he brings, 
to all his seed proclaim. 

4 Triumphant over death and hell, 

he reigns through endless years; 
And each adopted child of grace, 
his heavenly image bears. 

5 What though in mortal life they mount, 

what though by death they fall? 
Christ shall in one triumphant day, 
in glory raise them all. 

6 O glorious change! mysterious plan! 

thus by our fall we rise ; 
We gain for earthly Eden lost, 
a heavenly Paradise. 
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110. 

1 Cor. XV. 52, to the end. 
1 \t HEN the last trumpet's awful voice, 
this rending earth shall shake. 
When op'ning graves shall yield their charge, 
and dust to life awake: 

3 Those bodies which corrupted fell, 
shall incorrupted rise, 
And mortal forms shall spring to life« 
immortal in the skies. 

3 Behold what heavenly prophets sung, 
is now at last fulfiU'd ; 
That death should yield his ancient retgs, 
and vanquished quit the field. 

•4 Let faith exalt her joyful voice, 
and thus begin to sing: 
O Grave! where is thy triumph now? 
and where, O Death! thy sting? 

3 The sting of death was conscious guilty 
Hwas this which arm'd his dart; 
The law gave sin its strength, and force, 
to pierce the sinner's heart 

6 But God, whose name be ever bless'd! 

disarms that foe we dread. 
And makes us conqu'rors when we die, 
through Christ our living head. 

7 Then stedfast let us still remain, 

though dangers rise around^ 
And, in the work prescribed by God, 
yet more and more abound; 
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8 Assur'dy that though we labour now^ 
we labom' not in vain, 
But, through the grace of heaven's great Lord> 
th' eternal crown shall gain. 



ITl. 

2 Cor. 1. 12. 

1 While some in foily's pleasures roll, 
And seek the joys which hurt the soul ; 
Be mine those calm and heart-felt joys 
Which from a peaceful conscience rise. 

2 These mix with ev'ry scene of life. 
And bless the soul in joy or grief; 
The joy of pleasing scenes increase^ 
Diffuse through painful duties peace. 

S Serene though in the gloomiest shade. 
Then on the Lord ray heart is stay'd; 
While hope illominea all my way» 
And darkness brightens into day. 

4 No more in trials I repine. 

Each heart-felt comfort still is mine; 
Comforts which shall o'er death prevail, 
And journey with me through the vale. 

5 Thou, Lord, wilt cheer that darksome way. 
And lead me on to realms of day; 

To milder skies and brighter plains, 
Where evedasting sunshine reigns. 



112. 

2 Cor. iv. 6. 

1 XjET there be light, Jehovah said. 
And o'er the chaos light was spread; 
Nature array'd in charms unknown. 
Gay with its new-bom lustre shone. 

2 Thus on the mind, when lost it lies, 
In shades of ignorance and vice; 
He sends from heaven a vivid ray, 
And changes midnight into day. 

9 Shine, God of light! in mercy shine 
On ev*ry heart with light divine; 
And let thy glory be unveiled. 
As in the Saviour's face beheld* 

4 Our souls, revived by heaven-born day, 
Thy radiant image shall display; 
And all our powers shall then unite. 
To praise and serve the God of light. 

ns. 

2 Coiu iv. Ig. 

1 JlTOW long shall earth's alluring toys, 

detain our hearts and eyes. 
Regardless of immortal joys, 
and strangers to the skies? 

2 These transient scenes will soon decays 

they fade upon the sight; 
And quickly will their brightest day, 
be lost in endless night. 
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5 Their brightest day, alas! how vain! 

with conscious sighs we own; 
While clouds of sorrow, care, and pain, 
o'ershade the smiling noon. 

4 O could our thoughts and wishes fly . 
above these gloomy shades, 
To those bright worlds beyond the sky^ 
which sorrow ne*er invades. 

^ There joys unseen by mortal eyes, 
or reason's feeble rjay; 
In ever-blooming prospects rise, 
and never know decay. 

6 Now, then, on faith^s sublimest wing, 

our thoughts and hearts we'll raise, 
And hope that from bur griefs shall spring 
eternal grounds of praise. 

174. 

2 Cor. v. 1, 11. 
1 Soon shall this earthly frame, dissolved, 
in death and ruins lie; 
But better mansions wait the just, 
prepar'd above the sky. 

^ A house eternal, built by God, 
shall lodge the holy mind ; 
When once those prison-walls have fall'n, 
by which 'tis now confin'd. 

:5 Hence, burden'd with a weight of clay, 
we groan beneath the load. 
Waiting the hour which sets us free, 
«Dd brings us hoine to God. 
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4 We know that when the soul uncloth'd, 

shall from this body fly, I 

^Twill animate a purer frame 
with life which cannot die. 

5 Such are the hopes which cheer the just ; 

the hopes their God hath given; 
His Spirit is the earnest now, 
and seals their souls for heaven. 



6 We walk by faith of joys to come, 

faith grounded on his word; 
Yet, while this body is our home, 
we feel an absent Lord. 

7 But still, or here, or going hence, 

to this our labours tend, 
That, in his service spent, our life 
may in his fevour end. 

8 For, loi before Ihe Son, as judge, 

th' assembled world shall stand. 
To take the punishment or prize 
from his unerring hand. 

9 Impartial retributions then, 

our different lives await; 
Our present actions good or bad, 
shall fix our future fate. 
O 
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175. 

2 Cor. v. 14. 

1 Ju OR us, when dead in guilt and woe. 

The Saviour died and reigns above; 
O who can speak the debt we owe 
Of duty, and of grateful love! 

2 He died that we might live again. 

But not pursue the sinner's road. 
Might live the subjects of his reign, 
Be form'd a people unto God. 

3 O heavenly life, O high design! 

Bless'd Lord ! accept our humble vows, 
To thee we all our powers resign. 

Through thee we seek thy Father's house. 

176. 

» 

2 Cor. xii. 9. 

1 JjLESS'D were the words our Lord address'd^, 

to cheer his drooping saint; 
« My grace sufficient is for thee, 
though nature's powers may faint." 

2 Jesus our Saviour, and our Lord! 

we, too, would trust thy name; 
Thy power, thy faithfulness, and love, 
will ever be the- same. • 

3 Weak as we are, yet through thy grace, 

we all things can perform; 
And triumph over ev'ry fear, 
amid the raging storm. 
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117. 

2 Cor. xiii. 5. 

1 XjET all unto their state awake. 
And an impartial survey take: 

Does no dark sign, no ground of fear,. 
In practice or in heart appear?. 

2 What image do our spirits bear? 
Is Jesus form'd, and living there? 
Say, do his lineaments divine. 

In thought, and word, and actioii shine? 

S Searcher of hearts, O search me still. 
The secrets of my soul reveal; 
And more and more, let me appear 
To God, and to my conscience clear. 

4 Disperse the mists which lead astray, 
And to myself myself display ; 

And O! thy grace still more bestow, 
That I may more like Jesus grow. 

5 Thus break the clouds which o'er my head. 
Thick glooms of dubious terrors spread; 
Thus bless my heart with present peace, 
And humble hope of future bliss. 

178, 

2 Cor. xiii. 1 1. 
1 X HY presence, everlasting Godi 
Wide o'er aU nature spreads abroad ; 
Thy watchful eyes, which never sleep. 
In ev'ry place thy children keep. 
O 2 
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2 While near each other we remain, 
Thou dost our lives and souls sustain ; 
When absent, happy if we share 
Thy smiles, thy counsels, and thy care* 

S We leave each other to thy grace, 
And seek our comforts in thy ways; 
Still on our souls vouchsafe to shine, 
And guard and guide us still as thine* 

4 Give us in thy beloved house. 
Again to pay our grateful vows; 
Or, if that joy no more be known, 
Give us to meet around thy throne* 

119. 

Gal. iii. 28. 

1 JLjET party names no more. 
The Christian church o'erspread; 

Gentile, and Jew, and bond, and free. 
Are one in Christ their head. 

2 We serve the Prince of Peace, 
With mutual blessings crownM; 

We seek the same inheritance. 
Where peace alone is found. 

3 Then envy, pride, and strife, 
Be banish'd far away; 

And meek forbearance ever show 
The Lord whom we obey. 

4 Thus will the church below 
Be like to that above, 

Where saints unnn'ngl'd pleasures know. 
And ev'ry heart is love. 
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180. 

Gal. iv. 18. 

1 W HILE worldly men, with all their might, 

earth's vanities pursue. 
How slow th' advances which I make, 
with heaven itself in view! 

2 Inspire my soul with holy zeal, 

great God, my love inflame; 
Religion, without zeal and love, 
is but an empty name. 

3 To gain the top of Zion's hill, 

may I with fervour strive; 
And all those powers employ for thee, 
which I from thee derive. 

18i. 

Eph. i. 21. 

1 J\ OW far above these starry skies. 

The Saviour fills his brighter throne^ 
Invisible to mortal eyes. 

But not to humble faith unknown. 

2 The countless hosts who round him stand. 

The subjects of his sovereign power, 
Fly through the world at his command, 
Or prostrate .at his feet adore. 

3 In all the glories he possess'd, 

Long e'er this world, or time began, 
He shines the Son of God confess'd; 
Yet owns himself the Son of man. 
03 
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4 Here, once in agonies he died. 

Now in the heavens he ever lives ; 
He lives, his people still to guide. 
And save the sinner who believes. 

5 All hail! thou great Immanuel, hail! 

Ten thousand blessings on thy name; 
While thus thy wondrous love we tell. 
Our bosoms feel the sacred flame. 

6 Come, quickly come, immortal King! 

On earth thy regal honours raise; 
Let ev*ry land their tribute bring. 
Let ev'ry tongue proclaim thy praise. 

182. 

Eph. ii. 5. 

1 W ITH humble hearts we own, 
That we are sav'd by grace ; 

Weak, wand'ring, guilty, and undone. 
We give to God the praise. 

2 Grace first contrived the way 
To save rebellious man; 

And all the parts, that grace display 
Which form'd the wondrous plai^. 

S Grace led our wand'ring feet 
To tread the heavenly road; 
And still its gifts each hour we meet, 
While pressing on to God. 

4 And when we share the prize, 
Which our great Lord hath won; 
The praise of grace through heaven shall rise 
To the eternal throne. 
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183. 

Eph. iv. 7 — 16. 

1 X HE Son of God, enthroned on high, 

to bless the human race, 
In various ways, conveys to man 
the blessings of his grace. 

2 With heavenly power and gifts endow'd, 

th' apostles forth he sends; 
His name to witness and to teach, • 
through the remotest lands. 

3 To every church they pastors give, 

and 'neath his watchful eyes. 
By his command,^ in every age, 
succeeding pastors rise. 

4 How great their work, its end how high! 

send, Lord, thy promised grace; 
Direct their minds, their hearts prepare, 
and all their labours bless. 

5 Spread wide thy truth, thy truth- maintain, 

the sinful soul convert^ 
To higher graces raise thy saints, 
and heal each broken heart. 

6 Thus millions bless, and raise from earth 

to thy divine abode; 
Till things in earth and heaven are join'd^ 
in one great world, to GodL 
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184. 

Eph. iv. 11, 12. 

1 Amidst the wastes of time aod death, 

Successive pastors Christ doth raise; 
His charge to keep, his houSe to guide. 
And form a people for his praise. 

2 At length, dismiss'd from feeble clay, 

His servants join th' angelic band; 
Wjth them through distant worlds they fly, 
With them before his presence stand. 

S O glorious hope! O bless'd employ. 
Sweet lenitive of grief and care; 
When shall we reach those radiant courts, 
And all their joy and honour share? 

4 Yet, while our labours we pursue, 

Thus distant from the heavenly throne; 
Give us a zeal and love like theirs, 

And half their heaven shall here be known. 



185. 

Eph. v. 15, 16. 

1 OILENT and slow time glides away. 

Steady and strong the current flows; 
Lost in eternity's wide sea. 

The boundless gulf from whence it rose. 

2 On it the thoughtless sons of men. 

With ever-flowing streams are borne; 
Borne to that everlasting home. 
From which they never can return. 
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3 Yety while the shore on either side 

Presents a gaudy flatt'ring show. 
We gaze in vain amusement lost, 
Nor think to what a world we go, 

4 Great Source of Wisdom! teach my heart 

To know the price of ev'ry hour; 
That time may bear me on to joys 
Beyond its measure and its powen 

186. 

Philip, ii, 6 — 12." 

1 Y E who the name of Jesus bear, 

his sacred steps pursue; 
And let that mind which was in him 
be also found in you. 

2 Though in the form of God he was, 

his only Son declar'd; 

Nor to be equally ador'd, 

as robb'ry did regard: 

5 His greatness he for us abased, 

for us his glory veil'd; 
In human likeness dwelt on earth, 
his majesty concealed: 

4 Nor only as a man appears, 

but stoops a servant low; 
Submits to death, nay, bears the cross, 
in all its shame and woe. 

5 Hence, God this gen'rous love to men, 

with honours just hath crownM; 
And rais'd the name of Jesus far 
above all names renown'd: 
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6 Thai angels at his name might bow, 
hell tremble at his word> 
And eveiy tribe and tongue confess 
that he o'er all is Lord. 



18T. 

Philip, iii. 12 — 14. 

1 Awake, mj soull stretch ev*ry nerve,. 

and press with vigour on; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
and an immertal crown. 

2 Forward direet ihy ardent eye, 

and still the mark survey; 

Forget the steps already trod,. 

and onward urge thy way. 

S 'Tis God's own animating voice, 
which calls thee from on high; 
'Tis his own hand presents the prize 
to thine aspiring eye. 

4 To gain us this the Saviour came, 

the path of sorrow trod; 
And see he brings us to the course,, 
and fits us for the road. 

5 The brightest honours* of the world>. 

before it fade away ; 
My soul, the grace of God adore^ 
and onward urge thy way. 
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188. 

Philip, iv. 11. 

1 Come ye who love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known; 

Join in a song with sweet accord. 
And thus surround the throne. 

2 The sorrows of the mind. 
Be banish'd from the place; 

Religion never was designed. 
To make our pleasures less. 

3 Let those refuse to sing. 
Who never knew our God; 

But, children of the heavenly King, 
May speak their joys abroad. 

4f This awful God is ours. 
On earth we know his love; 
And soon he'll send his heavenly powers, 
To carry us above. 

5 Yes; and before we rise 
To that immortal state. 

The thought of such transporting joys. 
Should happiness create. 

6 Then, let our songs abound. 
And ev'ry tear be dry: 

We're trav'Hng through rmmanuePs ground. 
To fairer worlds on high. 
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189. 

Philip, iv. 11, 12. 

1 KJ Lord, my best desires fulfil, 

and help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort, to thy will, 
and make thy pleasure mine. 

2 Why should I shrink at thy command, 

whose love forbids my fears; 

Or tremble at thy gracious hand, 

which wipes away my tears. 

S No, let me rather (Veely yield 
what most I prize to thee. 
Who never hast a good withheld, 
or wilt withhold from me. 

4 Tliy favour, all my journey through, 
thou art engaged to grant; 
What else I want, or think I do, 
'tis better still to want. 



190. 

Col. ill. 16, 17. 
1 Jr RAISE the Lord, who reigns above, 
And keeps his courts below: 
Praise the holy God of love. 

And all his greatness show: 
Praise him for his noble deeds. 

Praise him for his matchless power; 
]Eiim from whom all good proceeds^ 
Let earth and heaven adore. 



fiWHI 
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2 Let the grateful notes resound, 

In the great Saviour's name; 
Let the anthem's lengthen'd sound, 

Redeeming love proclaim : 
Praise with tuneful voices sing, 

All in hymns of heavenly art; 
But that tribute chiefly bring, 

The music of the heart. 

191. 

The same, 

1 ijrRATEFUL notes and numbers bring, 
While Jehovah's praise we sing; 

Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Be thy glorious name ador'd. 

2 Men on earth, and saints above, 
Sing the great Redeemer's love; 
Lord, thy mercies never fail. 
Hail! celestial goodness, hail! 

3 Though unworthy, Lord, thine ear 
These our hallelujahs hear; 
Purer praise we hope to bring. 
When with saints above we sing. 

4« While on earth ordain'd to stay. 
Guide our footsteps in thy way; 
Till we come to reign with thee. 
And thy glorious greatpess see. 

5 Then, with angels, we'll again 
Wake a louder, louder strain; 
Then in joyful songs of praise. 
We'll our grateful voices raise. 
P 
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§ There no tongue shall silent be. 
All fehall join sweet harmony j 
And through heaven's spacious rounds 
Grateful notes shall ever sound. 

192. 

1 Thes. iv. 13, to the end. 

1 JL AKE comfort, Christians! when your friends 

in Jesas fall asleep; 
Their better being never ends, 
why then dejected weep? 

2 Why inconsolable, as those 

to whom no hope is given? 
Death is the messenger of peace, 
and calls the soul to heaven. 

3 As Jesus died, and rose again 

victorious from the dead; 
So his disciples rise, and reign ' 

with their triumphant head. 

4 The time draws nigh, when from the clouds 

Christ shall with shouts descend ^ 

And the last trumpet's awful voice 

the heavens and earth shall rend. 

5 Then they who live shall changed be, 

and they who sleep shall wake; 
The grave shall yield her^ ancient charge, 
and earth's foundations shake. 

6 The saints of God, from death set free, 

with joy shall mount on high; 
The heavenly hosts, w^ith praises loud, 
shall meet them in the sky. 
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7 Together to their Father's house, 

with joyful hearts they go; 
And dwell for ever with the Lord, 
beyond the reach of woe. 

8 A few short years of evil past, 

we reach the happy shore; 
Where death-divided friends at last 
shall meet, to part no more. 

193. 

1 Thes. v. 22, 23. 

1 WaTCH'D by the world's malignant eye,. 

Which seeks to wound an honest fame, 
As servants of the Lord most high, 

As zealous for his glorious name. 
We ought, in all his paths, to move 
With holy fear and humble love. 

2 That wisdom, Lord, on us bestow, . 

From sin's appearance to depart ; 
To stop the mouth of ev'ry foe } 

Yet upright both in life and heart, 
Our duty may we still pursue, 
Whatever an erring world may do» 

194. 

2 Trks. xii. 16. 
1 aEACE be to this congregation. 
Peace, the fruit of pardon'd sin; 
Peace with God, through his salvation. 
Peace with man, and peace within. 
P 2 
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2 Peace which speaks its heavenly Giver> 

Peace to worldly minds unknown ; 
Peace divine, which lasts for ever. 
Flowing from Jehovah's throne. 

3 Let thy peace, O God! attend us, 

While through this vain world we roam ; 
From all real ills defen4 us» 
Lead us to our heavenly home. 

195. 

1 Tim i. 14^17. 

1 IvISE, O my soul, the hour review 

when, aw'd by guilt and fear, 
Thou dar'dst not God for mercy sue, 
nor hope for pity here. 

2 How oh in sin's bewild'ring maze, 

these erring feet have stray'd; 
Far from religion's peaceful ways, 
nor sought her friendly aid. 

3 But bless'd the hour, when, by God's grace, 

through Jesus Christ bestow'd. 
My soul was led to seek the place 
where peace holds her abode. 

4 To save the guilty, Jesus came; 

let a lost world rejoice! 
And chief of sinners though I am, 
Pve heard the Saviour's voice. 

5 Dry'd now niy tears, my griefs are fled, 

dispell'd each rankling care; 
My God himself has lent his aid 
^o raise me from despair* 
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6 Here, then, O God! thy work fulfill, 

and from thy mercy's throne, 
Vouchsafe me strength to do thy will, 
and to resist my own. 

7 So shall my soul each power employ, 

thy mercies to adore; 
Whilst heaven itself proclaims with joy, 
one pardon'd sinner more. 

196. 

1 Tim. vi. 6—8. 

1 Father, whatever of worldly bliss 

thy sovereign will denies. 
Accepted at the throne of grace, 
let this petition rise* 

2 Give me a calm and thankful heart, 

from ev'ry murmur free; 
The blessings of thy grace impart, 
and make me live to thee. 

3 Content, with godliness combin'd« 

we truest gain possess; 
The riches of a christian mind, 
Which every state shall bless. 

197. 

1 Tim. vi. 17. 
1 r ATHER of lights, we sing thy name, 
Who kindlest up the lamp of day; 
Wide as he spreads his golden flame. 
His beams thy power and love display. 
P 3 
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2 Throu«jh the wide world thy bounties spread. 

Yet millions of our guilty race. 
Though by thy daily bounty fed. 
Neglect the giver and his grace. 

3 Not so may our forgetful hearts, 

O'erlook the tokens of thy care; 
But, what diy Hb'ral hand imparts, 
Still own in praise, still ask in prayer. 

4 So shall our suns more grateful shine, 

And showers in sweeter drops shall fall. 
When all our hearts and lives are thine. 
And thou, our God, enjoy 'd in sl\U 

198, 

1 Tim. vi. 18. 

1 W ITH goodness undeserved, our Lord 
Bestows on us a plenteous board ; 

And shall we grudge to give his poor 
A portion from our bounteous store? 

2 Help us thy mercy, Lord, to view, 
And with delight thy will to do; 

Let alms bestow*d, let kindness done, 
Be witnessed by each rising sun. 

3 Poor is the man who much receives. 
Yet 'midst his riches nothing gives; 
Whom none behold with grateful eyes. 
For whom no thanks ascend the skies. 

4 But he who marks from day to day, , 
In generous deeds, his radiant way ; 
Treads the same path his Saviour trod. 
The path to glory and to God. 
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199. 

The same. 

1 JN O works shall find acceptance in that day, 
When all disguises shall be rent away, 
Which correspond not with the Scripture plan, 
Nor spring from love to God or love to man: 
Such as our motive is, our aim must be. 

If this be servile, that can ne'er be free. 

2 True charity, a plant divinely nurs'd, 
Fed by the love from which it rose at first, 
Thrives against hope, and in the rudest scene, 
Storms but enliven its unfading green; 
Exub'rant is the shadow it supplies. 

The fruit on earth, its growth above the skies. 

3 Foll'wers of him, who form'd us and redeemed, 
So glorious now» though once so disesteem'd! 
O! let your souls enkindled from above, 
Spread wide the arras of universal love: 

But chie^ like bim by whom the wretched lire. 
The wretched pity, aad their wants relieve. 

203. 

2 TiM. L 12. 

1 I'M not asham'd to own my Lord, 

or to defend his cause, 
Maintain the glory of his cross, 
and hoirour all his laws. 

2 Jesus, my Lord! I know his name, 

his name is all my boast; 
Nor will he put my soul to shame, 
nor let my hope be lost. 
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3 I know that safe with him remainsy 
protected by his power. 
What I've committed to his trust, 
till the decisive hour. 

4> Then will he own his servant's name, 
before his Father's face. 
And in the New Jerusalem 
appoint my soul a place. 



201. 

2 Tim. iii. 7, 8. 

1 JtxO Wdreadful is their doom whom doubt hasdrive» 

To censure heaven and pious hope forego; . 
Like blasted trees they stand, by lightning riven, 
Joyless and dead, a monument of woe. 

2 Shall he who is of dust those plans gainsay. 

Which thro' unnumber*d worlds and years extend; 
Shall the poor fly, whose life is for a day. 

Censure the clouds which bless the thirsty land? 

3 One part, one little part, we dimly scan. 

Thro* the dark medium of life's fev'rish dref^; * 
And shall we dare arraign the mighty plan. 
If bu^ that little part incongruous seem? 

4 Soon, too, that part a diff'rent form may wear. 

And oft from seeming ill our blessings rise; 
O! think of God with trust, and holy fear. 
The humble only are the truly wise. 
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202. 

2 Tim. iii. 16. 

1 COMMISSION'D by th' Almighty Lord, 
His servants spoke to men his word; 

The Holy Ghost their tongues inspire, 
And warm their hearts with heavenly fireJ 

2 The works and wonders which they wrought* 
Confirm'd the message whidi they brought. 
And what they taught, the sacred page 
Conveys to man through ev'ry age. 

3 Let the false raptures of the mind. 
Be lost and vanish in the wind; 
Here on a rock we rest secure. 
And drink from waters er^ pore. 

203. 

The same* 

1 \J Book divine! my hope, my rest. 
Sweet soother of the troubled breast; 
My faithful guide, unerring, sure. 
On which my soul can rest secure. 

2 Amidst the darkness of the night. 

Thou guid'st my wandering footsteps right; 
And when in sin and error's maze» 
Thou bring'st me back to wisdom's ways. 

S When toss'd on life's tempestuous sea, 
I turn with transport still to thee; 
And still I peace and comfort find,^ 
And trust and hope revive my mind. 
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4 Thy light is from nay Father's home. 
To him again it bids me come ; 
Thou pointest still to that bless'd shore^ 
Where fears and dangers are no more. 



204. 

2 Tim. iv. 6, 7, 8. 

1 XjEHOLD, a saint of God draws near 

the gloomy vale of death ; 
Hear, in this dark and trying hour, 
the triumphs of his &ith. 

2 " My race is run, my warfare's o'er, 

the solemn hour is nigh; 
When ofier'd up to God, my soul 
shall wing its flight on high. 

3 With heavenly weapons I have fought 

the battles of the Lord; 
Finish'd my course, and kept the faith, 
depending on his word. 

4 And now I see the glorious crown^ 

my Lord and Judge shall give; 
A crown which all, who love like me 
his coming, shall receive." 

5 O God! such faith and hope be our6„ 

thus lead us to the sky; 
Like him may we our Master serve, 
like hinMn triumph die. 
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205. 

Titus iii. 3 — 9. 

1 rlOW wretched was our former state, 

when slaves to Satan's sway, 
With hearts disorder'd and impure, 
overwhelmed in sin we lay. 

2 But, O my soul! for ever praise, 

for ever love his name. 
Who turn'd thee from the fatal paths 
of foUy, sin, and shame. 

3 Vain and presumptuous is the trust, 

which in our works we place. 
Salvation from a higher source 
flows to the human race. 

4 'Tis from the mercy of our God, 

that all our hopes begin ; 
His mercy sav'd our souJs from death, 
and wash'd our souls from sin. 

5 His Spirit, through the Saviour shed, 

its sacred fire imparts, 
Refines our dross, and love divine 
rekindles in our hearts. 

6 Thence raisM from death, we live anew, 

and, justify'd by grace, 
We hope in glory to appear, 
and see our Father's face. 

7 Let all who hold this faith and hope 

in holy deeds abound ; 
Thus faith approves itself sincere, 
by active virtue crown'd. 
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206. 

Heb. iv. 9. 

1 JLORD of the Sabbathy hear our vows, 
On this thy day, in this thy house; 
And own, as grateful sacrifice, 

The songs which from the desart rise. 

2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love. 
But there's a nobler rest aboye; 

A rest, to which, with strong desire 
And ardent prayer, our souls aspire. 

3 There, cares, and toils, and pains, shall cease, 
Nor doubts, nor fears, disturb our peace; 

No sighs shall mingle with the songs 
Which issue from immortal tongues. 

4 O state of peace, O blissful land ! 
And shall with this our labours end? 
Now, then, for this our hearts prepare, 
Now hear, O God! thy people's prayer. 

207. 

The same* 
1 Another six days' work is done. 
Another Sabbath is begun. 
Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest, 
Improve the day thy God has blest. 

3 Come, bless the Lord^ whose love assigned 
A Sabbath to the wearied mind. 
And draw from heaven that sweet repose* 
Which only he who feels it knows. 



J 
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3 O heavenly calm, possess our breast; 
Dear pledge of that more glorious rest. 
Which, through the Saviour, God prepares. 
The end of all his people's cares. 

4 With ioy, great God! thy works we view, 
With grateful hearts, our vows renew ; 
With praise» we think on mercies past. 
With hope, we future pleasures taste. 

5 In holy duties let the day. 
With holy pleasures, pass away: 
How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of that which ne'er shall end! 

208. 

H£B. iv. 14, to the end. 

1 Jesus, the son of God, who once 

for UB his life resign'd. 
Now lives in heaven our great High Priest, 
and never-dying friend. 

2 Through life, through death, let us to him 

with constancy adhere; 
Faith shall supply new strength, and hope 
shall banish ev'ry fear. 

3 Full of compassion for our state, 

is our Higli Priest above; 
His heart overflows with tenderness, 
his bowels melt with love. 

4 With sympathetic feelings touch'd, 

he knows our feeble frame; 
He knows our trials, for he felt, 
though without sin, the same. 
Q 
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5 Then let us with a filial hearty 

come boldly to the throne 
Of grace supreme, to tell our griefs, 
and all our wants make known: 

6 That mercy we may there obtain, 

for sins and errors past, 
And grace to help in time of need, 
while days of trial last. 

209. 

The same* 

1 \t HERE high the heavenly temple stand$. 
The house of God not made with hands, 

A great High Priest our nature wears. 
The guardian of mankind appears. 

2 He who for men their surety stood, 
And pour'd on earth his precious blood. 
Pursues in heaven his mighty plan, 
The Saviour, and the friend of man. 

3 Though now ascended up on high. 
He bends on earth a brother's eye; 
Partaker of the human name. 

He knows the frailty of our frame. 

4- Our fellow-sufF'rer yet retains 
A fellow-feeling of our pains; 
And still remembers in the skies, 
His tears, his agonies, and cries. 

5 Tn ev'ry pang that rends the heart, 
The man of sorrows had a part; 
He sympathises with our grief, 
And to the suflfrer sends relief. 
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e With boldness, therefore, at the throne, 
Let us make all our sorrows known ; 
And ask the aids of heavenly power 
To help us in the evil hour. 



210. 

Heb. xi. 26. 

1 JVIy soul, with all thy waken'd powers 

survey the heavenly prize; 
Nor let these glittering toyjs of earth- 
allure thy wand' ring eyes. 

2 The splendid crown which Moses chose, 

still beams around his brow ; 
While soon the king of Egypt's pride, 
was taught by death to bow. 

3 The joys and treasures of a day, 

I cheerfully resign; 
Rich in the everlasting store, 
secur'd by grace divine. 

4 Let fools my wiser choice deride, 

angels and God approve; 
Nor scorn of men, nor rage of hell, 
my stedfast soul shall move. 

5 With ardent eye, that bright reward 

I daily will survey; 
And, in the glorious prospect, lose 
the sorrows of the way. 
Q 2 
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211. 

Heb. xiL 1-~13. 

1 IjEHOLD what witnesses unseen 

encompass us around; 
Men once like us with sufifring tried, 
but now with glory crown'd. 

2 Let us, with zeal like theirs inspir'd, 

begin the Christian race. 
And, freed from each encumb'ring weighty 
their holy footsteps trace. 

3 Behold a witness nobler still, 

who trod affliction's path, 
Jesus, at once the finisher 
and author of our faith« 

4 He for the joy before him set, 

so gen'rous was his love, 
Endur'd the cross, despisM the shame, 
and now he reigns above. 



3 If Christ the scorn of wicked men 
with patience did sustain; 
Becomes it those for whom he died, 
to murmur or complain? 

6 Have ye, like him, to blood, to death, 
the cause of God maintained ^ 
And is your heavenly Father's voice 
forgotten or disdain'd? 
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7 My son, saith he, with patient mind^ 

endure the chast'ning rod; 

Believe^ when by affiiction tried, 

that thou art lovM by Qod. 

8 His children thus most dear to him, 

their heavenly Father trains. 
Through all the hard experience led 
of sorrows and of pains. 

9 We know he owns us for his sons, 

when we correction share; 

Nor wander as an outcast race, 

without our Father's care. 



10 A father's voice with rev'rence we 

on earth have often heard; 
The Father of our spirits now 
demands the same regard. 

11 Parents may err; but he is wise, 

nor lifts the rod in vain; 
His chast'nings serve to cure the soul, 
by salutary pain. 

12 Affliction, when it spreads around, 

may seem a field of woe. 
Yet there, at last, the happy fruits 
of righteousness shall grow. 

1 3 Then, let our hearts no more despond, 

our hands be weak no more; 
Still let us trust our Father's love, 
his wisdom still adore. 
Q 3 
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212. 

Hbb. xiiL 15, 16. 
W E*LL proclaim the wondrous story 

of the mercies we receive; 
From the day-spring's dawning glory, 

till the fading hour of eve. 

2 All the blessings God is lending, 

we'll extol in grateful lays; 
To his radiant throne ascending^ 
wafled on the breath of praise. 

3 In his blessed service joining, 

we'll our happy days improve; 
Doing good with praise combining, 
living to the God of love. 

213. 

Heb. xiii. 17. 

1 l^ET Zion's watchmen all awake, 

and take th' alarm they give; 
Now let them from the mouth of God 
their solemn chaise receive. 

2 'Tis not a cause of small import 

the pastor's care demands; 
But what might fill an angel's heart, 
and fili'd a Saviour's hands. 

3 They watch for souls, for which the Lord 

did heavenly bliss forego, 
For souls which must for ever live 
in happiness or woe. 
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4 Andy at the judgement-seat of Christ, 
all their accounts must give; 
With joy or grief unspeakable, 
their sentence must receive. 

6 May they that Jesus whom they preach, 
as their own Saviour see: 
Lord! watch thou daily o'er their souls, 
that they may watch for thee. 



214. 

H£B. xiii. 20, 21. 

1 Father of peace, and God of love! 

we own thy power to save. 
That power by which our Shepherd rose 
victorious o'er the grave. 

2 Him from the dead thmi brought'st agam, 

when by his sacred blood. 
Confirmed and seaPd for evermore 
th* eternal covenant stood. 

3 O may thy Spirit seal our souls, 

and mould them to thy will. 
That our weak hearts no more may stray, 
but keep thy precepts still; 

4 That to perfection's sacred height, 

we nearer still may rise. 
And all we think, and all we do, 
be pleasing in thine eyes. 
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215. 

Jambs ii. 17» to the end. 

1 Mistaken souls! who dream of heaven, 

and raise the empty cry 
Of inward joys, and sins forgiven, 
while slaves in sin they lie. 

2 Vain are our fancies, airy flights* 

if faith be cold and dead ; 
Only a living faith unites 
to Christ the living head. 

3 True faith will purify the heart, 

and ever works by love; 
It bids all sinful joys depart, 
and lifts the thoughts above. 

4 While trusting in the Saviour's death, 

our former sins we mourn; 
With fear we fly the sinner's path, 
to new obedience turn. 

5 We joy in that great plan of grace 

through which we power receive, 
And seek the highest holiness, 
through Christ by whom we live. 

216. 

James iv. 13, 14. 
1 JL H££ we adore, eternal Name, 
and humbly own to thee. 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
what dying worms are we! 
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'9 The varying paths which men pursue^ 
still one direction have; 
Where'er we be, whatever we do» 
we're travelling to the grave*. ' 

8 Dangers stand thick through all the ground, 
to push us to the tomb. 
And fierce diseases wait around, 
to hurry mortals home. 

4 Great God! what awful things depend 
upon life's passing day ; 
And how may in a moment end 
the dark and dang'roua way! 

^ Infinite joy, or endless woe, 
attends on ev'ry breath; 
And yet how unconcern'd we go 
upon the brink of death! 

§ Waken, O Lord! our drowsy sense, 
to walk this dang'rous road; 
And if our souls are hurried hence, 
may they be found with God. 

211. 

1 Pet. 3—5. 

1 SlESS'D be the everiasting God, 

the Father of our Lord; 
Be his abounding mercy prais'd, 
his Majesty ador'd. 

2 When from the dead he raisM his Son, 

and calPd him to the sky. 

He gave our souls a lively hope, 

that they should never die. 
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S To an inheritance divine , 

he taught our hearts to rise; 
'Tis uncorrupted, undefil'd» 
unfading in the skies. 

4 Saints by the power of God are kept^ 
till the salvation come ; 
We walk by faith as strangers here; 
but Christ shall call us home. 

218. 

1 Pet, i. 8. 

1 Not with our mortal eyes 
Have we beheld the Lord; 

Yet we rejoice to hear his name. 
And love him in his word. 

2 On earth we want the sight 
Of our Redeemer's face; 

Yet do our inmost thoughts delight 
To dwell upon his grace. 

3 And when we taste his love, 
Our joys divinely grow. 

Like those which bless his saints above, 
And heaven begins below. 

219. 

1 Pet. v. 6. 
1 Beneath thy mighty hand, O Godl 
our souk we prostrate low; 
And seek in deep humility, 
that we thy name may know. 
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2 Conscious of meanness and of guilt, 
we in the dust would He; 
Stretch forth thy condescending arm, 
and lift the humble high, 

S So in the temples of thy grace, 
we'll sovereign mercy own; 
Andy while eternal ages roll, 
extol thy grace alone. 

4 The more thou raisest such as we, 
the lower should we fall; 
For less than nothing, Lord, we are, 
and thou art all in all. 

220. 

2 Pet. iii. 3 — 14. 

1 " W HERE is the promise, deem*d so true., 

which spoke the Saviour near^ 

E*er since our fathers slept in dust, 

no change has reach'd our ear. 

2 Years roU'd on years successive glide, 

since first the world began, 
And on the tide of time still floats, 
secure, the bark of man.** 

3 Thus speaks the scoffer; but his words 

conceal the truth he knows. 
That from the water's dark abyss 
the earth at first arose. 

4 But when the sons of men began 

with one consent to stray, 
At heaven's command, a deluge swept 
the godless race away. 
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5 A difiPrefit fate is now prepared 

for nature's trembling frame; 
Soon shall her orbs be all enwrapp'd 
in one devouring flame. 

6 Reserved are sinners for the hour, 

when to the gulf below, 
Arm'd with the hand of sovereign power, 
the Judge consigns bis £<oe. 



7 Though now, ye just! the time appears 

protracted, dark, unknown. 
An hour, a day, a thousand years, 
to heaven's great Lord are one. 

8 Still all may share his sovereign grace, 

in ev*ry change secure; 
The meek, the suppliant, contrite race, 
shall find his mercy sure. 

9 The contrite race he counts his friends, 

forbids the suppliant's fall; 
Condemns reluctant, but extends 
the hope of grace to all. 

10 Yet as the night-wrapp'd thief, who lurks 

to seize th' expected prize. 
Thus steals the hour when Christ shall corner 
and thunder rend the skies. 

11 Then at the loud, the solemn peal, 

the heavens shall burst away; 
The elements shall melt in Bame^ 
at nature's final day. 



Jttm 
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12 Since all this frame of things must end, 

as Heaven has so decreed. 
How wise our inmost thoughts to guard, 
and watch o*er ev*ry deed. 

13 Expecting calm th' appointed hour, 

when, nature's conflict o'er, 

A new and better world shall rise, 

where sin is known no more! 

22L 

1 John iii« 1-— 4. 

1 Behold th* amazing gift of love 

the Father hath bestow'd 
On us, the sinful sonis of men, 
to call us sons of God. 

2 Conceal'd as yet this honour lies, 

by this dark world unknown, 
A world that knew not when he came, 
ev'n God's eternal Son. 

3 High is the rank we now possess; 

but higher we shall rise; 
Though what we shall hereafter be 
is hid from mortal eyes: 

4 Our souls, we know, when he appears, 

shall bear his image bright; 
For all his glory, full disclos'd, 
shall open to our sight. 

5 A hope so great, and so divine, 

may trials well endure; 
And purify the soul from sin, 
as Christ himself is pure. 
R 
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222. 

Rev, i. 5— ^9« 

1 X O him who lov'd the sons of men, 

and wash'd us in his blood. 
To royal honours rais'd our head, 
and made us priests to God: 

2 To him let ev'ry tongue be praise, 

and ev'ry heart be love! 
All grateful honours paid on earth, 
and nobler songs above! 

S Behold, on flying clouds he comes! 
his saints shall bless the day; 
While they who pierc'd him sadly mourn 
in anguish and dismay. 

4 I am, he saith, the First, and Last; 
time centres all in me; 
Th' Almighty God, who was, and is, 
and ever-more shall be. 



223. 

Rev. i. 7. 
1 JLiO! he comes with clouds descending. 
Once for favoured sinners slain! 
Thousand, thousand saints, attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train! 

Hallelujah! 
Jesus comes to earth again! 



I 
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2 Ev*ry eye shall now behead him, 
Rob'd in dreadful majesty ! 
They who set at nought, and sold him^ 
Pierc'd, and nail'd him to the tree» 

Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

S But his saints, by man rejectedr 
Joyful, meet him in the air! 
Now the joys they long expected 
They with Christ are call'd to sharer 

Hallelujah! 
For the day of God prepare I 

224, 

Rev. v. 6, to the end. 
1 XT ARK! how th' adoring hosts above 
with songs surround the throne! 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues;, 
but all their hearts are one. 

^ Worthy the Lamb who died, they cry, 
to be exalted thus; 
Worthy the Lamb, let us reply, 
for he was slain for us. 

3 To him be power divine ascrib'd^ 

and endless blessings paid; 
Salvation, glory, joy, remaia 
for eve? on his head. 

4 Thou hasfrredeem'^d us with thy blood, 

and set the pris'ners free; 
Thou mad'st us kings and priests to God^ 
and we shall reign with thee* 
R2 
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5 From ev'ry kindred, ev'ry tongue, 

thou brought'st thy chosen race; 
And distant lands and isles have shar'd 
the riches of thy grace. 

6 Let aU who dwell above the sky, . 

or on the earth below, 
With fields, and floods, and ocean's shores^ 
to thee their homage show, 

7 To him who sits upon the throne, 

the God whom we adore, . , 
And to the Lamb who on9e was slab, 
be glory evermore. ' . 

22^. 

Rev. vii. 13, to the end. 

1 How bright these glorious spirits shine! 

whence all their whitq array? 
How came they to the blissful seats 
of everlasting day? 

2 Lol these are they from suff'rings great, 

who came to reahns of light, , . 
And in the blood of Christ have wash'd 
those robes which shine so bright. 

3 Now, with triumphal palms, they stand 

before the throne on high. 
And serve the God they love, amidst 
the glories of the sky. 

i His presence fills each heart with joy, 
tunes ev'ry mouth to sing; 
By day, by night, the sacred courts 
with glad hosannal^ ring. 
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5 Hunger and thirst are felt no more, 

nor SUBS with scorching ray; 
God is their sun» whose cheering beams 
diffuse eternal day. 

6 The Lamb who dwells amidst the throne^ 

shall o'er them still preside; 
Feed them with nourishment divine, 
and all their footsteps guide. 

7 'Mong pastures green he'll lead his flock^ 

where living streams appear; 
And God the Lord from ev'ry eye 
shall wipe off ev'ry tear* 

Rev. XX. 12. 
^ X HE Judge ascends his awful throne r 
He makes each secret sin be known; 
And ally with shame confess their own. 
O then! what int'rest shall I make 
To save my last important stake. 
When the most just have cause to quake! 

2 Thou! mighty, formidable King, 
Thou! mercy's inexhausted spring, 
Some comfortable pity bring! 
Forget not what my ransom cost^ 
Nor let ray dear-bought soul be lost^ 
In storms of guilty terror toss'd I 

3 Thoo! who for me did'st feeVsacH painy. 
Whose precious \Aood the cross did stain^ 
Let not those agonies be vainir 
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f 

Thou! whom avenging powers obey. 
Cancel my debt (too grdat to payi). 
Before the great accounting day« 

4 Give my exalted soul a place 

Among thy chosen right-hand race, 
The sons of God,, and heirs of grace. 
Prostrate, my contrite heart I rendl 
My God, my Father, and my Friend, 
Do not forsake me in the end. 



227. 

Rev. XXI. 1, 2. 

1 XX ARK! ye mortals, hear the trumpet. 

Sounding loud from shore to shore! 
Hark! the voice of the Archangel, 
Swearing, " Time shall be no more!" 

Rolling ages. 
Now your s(^emn close appears! ^ 

2 This great moving frame of nature, 

That huge mass of blazing day. 

Yonder arch'd expanse of heaven. 

Moon, and stars, all melt away! 

What confusion 
Seizes now each guihy soul! 

S But the just who lov'd their Saviour, 
Near his throne in safety stand; 
Lo! new earth and heavens appearing. 
See the glorious happy land! 

Hallelujahs 
Rcha through the bless'd reahock 
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4 Saints and angels now united. 

Live in one divine abode; 
Under Christ tlie King of heaven, 
Forn> one empir^ unto God: 

Hallelujah, 
Righteousness there ever dwell. 

5 Now redemption is completed. 

Eras blessM begin their round; 
To all worlds in future ages, 
' They the praise of God shall sound: 

Hallelujah, 
Glory, glory be to God. 

• 228. 

Rev. xxi. 1 — 9. 

1 J^O! what a glorious sight appears 

to our admiring eyes! 
The form^seas have passM away, 
the former earth and skies. 

2 From heaven the New Jerusalem comet, 

all worthy of its Lord; 
See all things now -at last renew'd, 
and paradise restored! 

3 Attending angels shout for joy, 

and the bright armies sing; 
Mortals! behold the sacred seat 
of your descending Kingl 

4 The (jod of glory down to men 

removes his bless'd abode; 
He dwells with noen; bis people they» 
and he his people's God» 
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5 His gracious hand shall wipe the tears 
from ev'ry weeping eye; 
Pains, griefs, and fears, shall be no more, 
no more shall death destroy. 



229. 

Rev. xxi. 22, to the end. 

1 W HEN pass'd these narrow scenes of night» 

unbounded glories rise. 
And realms of infinite delight,, 
unknown to mortal eyes. 

2 There pain and sickness never come, 

and grief no more complains. 
Health triumphs in immortal bloom, 
and endless pleasure reigns. 

3 No clouds those blissful regions kno\|||. 

for ever bright and fair ; 
For sin, the source of mortal woe^ 
shall never enter there. 

4 There no alternate night is known,- 

nor sun's uncertain ray ; 
But glory from the sacred thcone» 
spreads everlasting day. 

5 The nations who are sav^d are there, 

there all their glories bring; 
And saints in one bless'd union shares 

the TRIUMPHJS of THEIR KlNG» 



PART IV. 



HYMNS FOR PARTICULAR OCCASIONS. 



230. 

Morning. 

1 X HANKS be to God for mercies past, 
and blessings new bestow'd; 
Thanks with each morn, while life shall last, 
be heard from our abode. 

t And, O! thy grace, our God, impart, 
as rays of morning shine; 
That from a grateful humble heart, 
our lifes may all be thine. 

3 This day thy ffiyourij9g hand be nigh^ 

so oft vouchsaPd before; 
Still may it lead* protect, supply, 
and we that hand adore I ' 

4 If bliss thy providence impart, 

for which resigned we pray; 
Give us to feel the grateful heart, 
and without guilt be gay! 

5 Affliction should thy love intend, 

as vice or folly's cure; 
Patient, to gain that gracious end, 
may we the means endure! 
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6 May this, and ev'ry future day, 
be wiser than the past; 
And> still advancing on our way» 
may heaven crown our last! 



231. 

The same. 
\ iVlTH thee, great Godl the stores of Hght» 
and stores of darkness lie ; 
Thou form'st the sable robe of night, 
^nd spread'st it round the sky« 

2 And when with welcome slumbers pressed, 

we close our weary eyes. 
Thy power, unseen, secures our rest, 
and makes us joyful rise. 

3 Numbers, this night, great God! have met 

their everlasting doom ; 
In vain fof them the morning shines, 
it reaches not the tomb. 

4 Numbers on restless beds still lie, 

and still bewail their woe ; 
While we by thy kind hand upraised, 
a thousand pleasures know. 

& To thee, great Godl m thankful songPi^ 
our morning thoughts arise; 
Propitious in thy Son,, accept, 
the willing sacrifice. 
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232. 

The same* 

1 X O thee, O God! we homage pay. 
Source of the light which rules the day; 
Who, while \\e gilds all nature's frame. 
Reflects thy rays, and speaks thy name. 

2 But chief, each morn, we'll sing that grace. 
Which sent the Sun of Righteousness, 

To light our soul with heavenly rays, 
And bless with hope our darkest days* 

S Still on our hearts may Jesus shine. 
With beams of light and love divine; 
Still brighter, wider, shine his light. 
Till vanish ev'ry shade of night* 

233. 

The same. 
1 xVWAKE, my soul! and with the sun. 
Thy daily stage of duty run, 
Shake off dull sloth, and early rise. 
To pay thy morning sacrifice* 

9. Glory to God, who safe has kept, 
And has refresh 'd me whilst I slept; 
Grant, Lord! when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless life partake. 

3 Lord! I my vow to thee renew, 
Scatter my sins as morning dew; 
Guard* my first spring of thought and will. 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 
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4 Direct, control^ suggest this day, 
All I design, or do, or say; 

That all my powers, with all their might, 
In thy bless'd service may unite. 

5 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise him all creatures here below; 
Praise him above, angelic host; 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

234. 

Evening. 

1 GrLORY to thee, my God! this night. 
For all the blessings of the light; 
Keep me, O keep me. King of kings. 
Under thy own almighty wings! 

2 Forgive me, Lord! for thy dear Son, 
The ills which I this day have done; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

S Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
With joy behold the judgement-day. 

4 O may my soul on thee repose, 

And with sweet sleep my eyelids close: . 
Sleep, which my powers may active make 
To serve my God, when' I awake. * • 

5 Should death itself my sleep invade, 
I will not be of death afraid: 
Protected by thy saving arm, 
Though he hiay strike, he cannot harm. 
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6 For death is life, and labour rest, 
If with thy gracious presence blest; 
Then welcome sleep, or death to noe, 
I'm still securot for still with thee. 



235. 

The same, 

1 JN OW, O my soulf the circling sun, 

has all his beams withdrawn: 
Once more his daily race is run, 
and gloomy night comes on. 

2 Thus, one day m^re of life isgone^ 

a doubtful few remain: 
Come, then, review what thou hast done, 
eternal life to gain. 

S Dost thou get forward in thy race, 
as time still posts away? 
And die to sin, and growjn grace, 
with ev'ry passing day? 

4 This day, what conquest hast thou gain'd? 

what sin is overcome? 
What fresh degree of grace obtain'd, 
to bring thee nearer home? 

5 Thus let us still our course review, 

our real state to learn; 
And, with redoubled zeal, pursue 
our great and chief concern. 
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236. 

The 9ame. 

1 JL HITS &r the Lord has led me OD, 

Thus far his power prolongs my days* 
And ev'ry evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of his grace* 

2 Much of my time has run to waste. 

And I9 perhaps, am near »y hom/e:; 
But he forgives my fiiUies past. 

And gives me strength for days to come* 

S I lay my body down to sleep. 

Peace is the pillow for my head; 
While well-appointed angels keep 
Tlieir watchfbl stations round my bed. 

If So, when the night of death shall come, 
I'll lay my wewy head to rest; 
He*ll watch my body in the tomb. 
Unite my spirit with the blessed, 

231. 

The same* 
i Interval of grateful shade, 
Welcome to my weary head! 
Welcome slumber to mine eyes, 
Tir'd with glaring vanities! 
My great Master still allows 
Needful periods of repose: 
By my heavenly Father bless'd, 
3I1U8 I give my powers to' rest 
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9 Far be each distrustful thoughti 
Ev'ry anxious care forgot: 
Thou hasty ever-bounteous God! 
Various good each day bestowed; 
And thine eye, which cannot deep^ 
These defenceless hours shall keep^' 
Bless'd vicissitude to roe! 
Day and night I'm still with ihee^ 

3 What though downy slumbers flee, 
Strangers to my couch and me? 
Far above these spangled skies. 
All my soul'to God shall rise ; 
'Midst the silence of the night 
Mingling with those angels bright. 
Whose harmonious voices raise 
Ceaseless love and ceaseless praisci 

4 What if death my sleep invade? 
Should I be of death afraid? 
Tliose encircled by thine arm, 
Death may strike, but cannot harm; 
With thy heavenly presence blessM, 
Death is life, and labour rest: 
Welcome sleep, or death to me, 
£till secure, for still with thee. 

238. 

Sabbath Morning. 
1 Arise, and hail this happy day! 
Cast all low cares of life away^ 
And thoughts of meaner things: 
-S2 



r 
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This day, to cure our deadly woes, 
The Sun of Righteousness arose. 
With healing in his wings. 

i How wonderful, how vast his love. 
Who left the shining realms above, 

Those blissftil seats of restf 
How much for human kind he bore, 
Their peace and pardon to restore. 

Can never be express'd! 

S If angels, on that happy mora 
The Saviour of the world was born, 

Pour'd forth their jojihl songs; ' 
How much should we of human raee^ 
Adore the wonders of his grace^ 

To whom that grace belongs. 

4 Let all in heaven and earth rejoice! 
Angels and men unito their veiee^ 

To sing the welcome day! 
When 'Satan's vanquish'^ empire fell. 
And all the powers of death and hell, 

Confess'd the Saviour's sway! 

239. 

The^ same, ^ 

1 Sweet is thy work, my God, my Kingl 
To praise thy name, give thanks and sing; 
To show thy love, by morning light. 
And speak of all thy truth at night. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacre»d rest. 
Now let no care dkturb my breait; 
My mind in peace, and rais*d above» 
Now let me praise the God Qf love. 
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9 My heart shall triumph in the Lord, 
And bless his works, and bless his word; 
His works of grace, how bright they shine! 
How deep his counsels, how divine! 

4 O hapless men! who never i^ise 

Their thoughts to God, nor join his praise; 
Dead to each thought and feeling high. 
As the poor herds they live and die. 

5 May grace divine refine my heart. 
That I may act a nobler part; 

To Grod my best affections give. 
To God, my Friend and Father, live. 

6 Then shall I see, and hear, and know. 
All that is good for me below ; 

And ev*ry power find sweet employ. 
In regions of eternal joy. 

240. 

The same. 

1 W^ELCOME, bles8*d day of sweet repose. 
Whereon the Son of God arose. 

And chas'd away our fearl 
The day which God hath set a|>art. 
To gladden ev'ry troubled heart, 

And dry up ev'ry tear! 

2 Welcome, bles^d day of solemn joy,' 
Earnest of bliss which ne*er shall die, . 

Eternal life begun! 
Let all in heaven and earth record 
The glories of their risen Lord, 

The wonders he hath done! 
gl3 
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S This is the day the Lord hath ma^; 
Rejoice* and be exceeding glad, 

And raise your thou^ts above! 
Exalt him in a heart nncere; 
His wisdom, grace, and power revere. 

And triumph in his love. 

4 Your evVy action, word, and thought. 
Your life, your all, to him devote. 

Who bought you with his Mood; 
United in his glorious name. 
Now, and through life, his love proclaim,^ 

Who brings you unto God. 

241. 

The same* 

1 Ore AT God! this sacred day of thine^ 

Demands our soul^s collected powers; 
May we all worldly thoughts resign, 

Allotting thee these solemn hours! 
O may our souls, adoring, own 
The grace which calls us to thy throne! 

2 The word of life, dispensed to-day, > ' 

Invites us to a heavenly feast; 
May ev'ry ear the call obey! 

Be ev'ry heigi; an humble guest! 
And may the wretched setis of need 
Upon the bread of heaven feed I 

3 Thy Spirit's powerAii aid impart. 

And to thy word our souls incline; 
Soflen, and melt, each harden'd heart! 

Then shall the day, indeed, be ^ine; 
Then shaU we all, adoring, own 
The grace which calls us to thy throne* 
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242. 

Thb hqosk of Go». 

1 JLfORD of the worlds above. 

How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thy earthly temples are! 
To thine «^ode 
My heart aspirets. 
With warm desires, 
, To see my Godt 

2 O happy souls, who pray 

Where God appoints to hear! 
Their constant service pi^. 
With gratitude sincere! 

They praise thee still. 

Thy word obey, 

And love tlie way 

To Zion'9 hUl. 

S They go from strength to strength, 
liirough this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heaven appears. 
O glorious seat! 
Our God, and King^ 
O! thither bring 
Our willing feet* 

243. 

The same. 

1 Praise to God, the great Creator, 
Bounteous source of ail our joys 
Him whose hand upholda all natunip 
Him whose power can all destroy. 
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Saints with pious zeal attending. 
Now the grateful tribute raise; 

Solemn songs to heaven ascending. 
Join the universal praise. 

2 Round his awful footstool kneeling. 

Lowly bend with contrite souls; 
Here his milder grace revealing. 

Here his wrath no thunder roHs. 
Lo! th' eternal page before us, 

Bears the covenant of his love; » 

Full of mercy to restore us,. 

Mercy beaming from above* 

3 Ev'ry secret fault confessmg. 

Deed unrighteous, thought of sin^ 
Seize, O seize the proffered blessing, 

Grace from God, and peace within r 
Heart and voice with rapture swelling. 

Still the song of glory raise; 
On the theme immortal dwelling, 

Join the universal praise 

244, 

The same, 

1 v/ Lord! our lai^uid soub prepare, 

thy presence now display; 
As thou hast given a place for prayer, 
so give us hearts to pray* 

2 Here grant that ev'ry soul, may peace, 

and love, and concord feel; 
Here give the troubled conscience easier 
Ihe wounded spirit heal. 
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3 The feeling heart, the melting eye, 

the humble mind bestow ; 
And shine upon us from, on high, 
to make our graces grow. 

4 May we in faith receive thy word, 

in faith present our prayers ; 
And, in the presence of our Lord, 
unbosonx all our cares. 

5 O may the gospel's joyftil sound, 

enforced by mighty grace. 

Awaken many sinnei^ roundt 

to join the note of praise, 

245. 

The same. 

1 vJ God of wisdom, God of might. 
Who, out of darkness, brought fortb light; 
Whose truths are hid from prudent eyes, 
But make the babess wA suckUngs wLiq! 
Help ev'iry darken'd siEuaer, Lord, 

To he^, (Ma4 KtfkdeiTi^and tjpiy word; 

2 Reveal thy Scriptures to our mind, 
Here let us heavenly treasures find: 
Those sacred pages now unfold. 
That we may there thy grace behold: 
O let thy Spirit teach us still 

To comprehend thy blessed will! 

S Direct us, lest^e judge amiasy 
Lest error cloud tha hiddeoc Uisn; 
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Thine oracles may we receive. 
That to thy glory we may live I 
O let U8 from the heart obey 
The gracious precepts they conyeyS 

246. 

Sabbath Evening. 

1 OOON will the evening star with silver ray, 
Shed its mild lustre oa this sacred day, 
Resume we then e'er sleep and silence reigb. 
The duties, holiness and heaven ordain. 

2 Still let each awful truth our thoughts engage, ' 
M^ich shines revealM on inspiration's page; 

Nor those blessM hours in vain amusements waste^ 
Which all who lavish shall lament at last. 

S Still humbly let us hope our Maker's smile 
Will crown with sweet success our daily toil| 
And still, on each returning Sabbath, join 
In prayer, in penitence, and praise divine. 

4 Father of heaven, in whom our hopes confide, 
Whose power defends us, and whose precepts guide. 
In life our Guardian, and in deafh our Friend^ 
Glory supreme be thine, till time shall end. 

24T. . ' 

The same. ., . 

1 Crown this day, Lord, with thy blessingf, 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace! 
Let us all, thy love' possessing. 
Triumph in redeeming grace! 

Guide and bless us, " * 

Travelling through this wildemessJ 
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"% Thanks we give, and adoration. 
For thy gospel's joyfal sound! 
May the fruits of thy salyation. 
Id our hearts and lives abound! 

Ever faithfol 
To the truth may we be found! 

3 So, whene'er the signal's given 
Ud from earth to call away, 
Borne on angels' wings to heaveiit 
Glad the summons to obey. 

May we ever 
Be^ with Christy in endless day! 

'248.. 

The same* 
I Frequent the day of God returns 
to shed its quick'ning rays; 
And yet how slow devotion bums! 
how languid is our praise! 

k Enliven more our faith and love; 
our frailties, Lord, forgive; 
We would be like thy saints above, 
and in thy service live. 

3 Thou Lord hast shown us wisdom's way^ 

conduct us in tliy fear; 
And grant us such supplies of grace, 
that we may persevere* 

4 O! be our all-sufficient Friend 

till all our toils shall cease; 
Ai^ life sh^U in a Sabbath eni 
of everlasting peacel 
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249. 

The Seasoms. 

1 JMy God! all nature owns thy sway. 
Thou giv'st the night, and thou the day; 
When all thy 4oT'd creation wakes. 
When morning rich in lustre breaks. 
And bathes in dew the Op'ning flower. 
To thee we owe her fragrant hout^ 
And when she pours her^oral soogi 
Her melodies to thee belong* 

2 In ev'ry scene thy hands have dressed. 
In ev*iy form by thee impressed; 
Upon the mountain's awful head, 

Or where the sheltering woods are spread; 
In ev'ry note that swells the gale. 
Or tuneful stream that chafms the vale; 
The cavern's depth or echoing grove, 
A voice is heard of praise and love. 

3 As o'er thy works the Seasons roll. 
And sooth with change of bliss the soul, 
Oh! never may their smiling train 
Pass o'er the human scene in vain. 
But ofl, as on their charms We gaze, 
Allure our wond'ring souls to praise: 
And be the joys which most we prize, 
The joys which from thy favour rise. 

250. 

Spring. 
1 X HE morn of Spring sheds mild its beamsi^ 
the waste begins td bloom; 
And flowers and plants with vigour new, 
break from their wintry tomb. 
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^ The softest verdure clothes the fields, 
and all the flocks rejoice ; 
The lovely songsters oT the woods^ 
again lift up their voice* 

>3 Man goeth forth with cheerful heart» 
to till the willing soil; 
Serene the sky, and warm the sun, 
to bless his peaceful toil* 

4 New prospects rise on ev'ry side, 

new hopes eftch bosom cheer; 
And mercies new, in varied forms, 
and varied scenes, appear. 

5 'Twas thus the day-spring frotii on high, 

beamed on our wint'ry waste, 
The desert blossom'd as the rose^ 
the wilderness was bless*d. 

~6 And thus a still more glorious Spring, 
shall rise upon the tomb ; 
When, winter, past, our fallen forms 
with beauty new shall bloom. 

7 To thee, O God! our hearts we raise, 
with each returning Spring; 
And lowly thus before thy throne, 
our grateful tribute bring. 

$ And O! still more our spirits bless 
with thy reviving grace; 
And let new life pervade our souls, 
and animate our praise! 
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251. 

Harvest. 

1 X O praise the ever-bounteous Lord, 

my souly wake all thy powers; 
He calls, and at his voice come forth 
the smiling harvest hours. 

2 His covenant with the earth he keeps; 

my tongue hb goodness sing; 
Summer and Wmter know their timet 
his Harvest crowns the Spring* 

3 Well-pleas'd the toiling swains behold 

the waving yellow grain; 
With joy they bear the sheaves away, 
and sow in hope again. 

4 Thus teach me, gracious God, to sow 

the seeds of righteousness; 
Smile on my soul, and with thy beams 
the ripening Harvest bless. 

252. 

Winter. 

1 Stern winter throws his icy chains, 

encircling Nature round; 
How bleak, how comfortless the plains, 
late with gay verdure crown'd! 

2 The sun withdraws his vital beams, 

and light and warmth depart; 
And drooping, lifeless, l^ature seems 
an emblem of my heart. 
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* 

3 Return, O blissful sun, and bring 

thy soul-reviving ray; 
This mental Winter shall be Spring, 
this darkness cheerful day. 

4 O happy state, divine abode, 

where Spring eternal reigns; 
And perfect day, the smile of God,. 
Fills all the heavenly plains. 

5 Great Source of light! thy beams display, 

my drooping joys restore. 
And guide me to the seats of day, 
where Winter frowns no more. 

253. 

The same* 

1 X HE gifts indulgent heaven bestows, 

are variously convey'd; 
The human mind, like Nature, knows 
alternate light and shade. 

2 While changing aspects all things wear, 

can we expect to find 
Unclouded sunshine, all the year, 
or constant peace of mind? 

3 More gaily smiles the blooming Spring, 

when Wint'iy storms are o'er: 
Retreating sorrow thus may bring 
delights unknown before. 

4 Then, Christian, send thy lears away, 

nor sink in gloomy care; 
Though clouds overspread the scene to«day, -^ 
t»-morrow may be fair. 
T 2 
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254. 

New Ycar's Day. • 

1 liEMARKy mj soul, the narrow bounds- 

of the revolving year! 
How swift the weeks complete their roundsr 
how short the months appear ! 

2 Eternity comes quickly on, 

and that important day. 
When all, which mortal life has done, 
God's judgement shall survey* 

S Waken, O God! my languid heart,, 
its great concern to see; 
Lead me to act the Christian part, 
and give the year to thee. 

4 So shall their course more grateful roll^ 
if future years arise; 
Or this shall bear my willing sout 
to joy^ which never dies. 

255: 

The same, 
1 OEE! another year is gone! 

Quickly have the seasons passMl 
This we enter now upon 

Will to many prove their last: 
Mercy hitherto has spar'd. 

But have mercies been improvMi: 
Let us ask, Am I prepared; 
Should I be this year remov'df! 
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f Some we now no longer see. 

Who haye run the race of man ; 
Seem'd as fair for life as we» 

When the former year began: 
Some, but who, God only knows. 
Who are here assembled now, 
. Ere the present year shall close, 
To the call of death must bow. 

3 Lord, if now from sin set free. 

By the knowledge of thy grace; 
Welcome, then, the call will be, 

To depart and see thy face: 
To thy saints, while here below. 

With new years, new mercies come; 
But the happiest year they know, 

Is their last which bears them home. 

256. 

The same. 

1 x\.WAKE, my soul! the awful day 

is coming swiftly on; 
When thou must leave this house of clay, 
and go to worlds unknown. 

2 But to what region shalt thou go? 

where will thy lot be cast? 
In eyerlasting bliss or woe, 
when this short life is past? . 

3 Is Christ thy Saviour? God, thy God? 

and heaven thy chosen rest? 
Wouldst thou with them make thy abode, 
and there be ever bless'd? 
T 3 
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4 'Tis thy concern thy state to kno«r, 
to know without delayi 
Thou soon to woe or bliss must go, 
soon leave this house of clay. 
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The same. 

1 IN OW gracious Lord, thii^e arm revealr 

and make thy glory known; 
Now let us all thy presence feel, 

and soften hearts of stone* 
Help us to venture ner'er thy throne, 

and plead a Saviour's name; 
For all that we can call our own^ 

is vanity and shame. 

2 From all the guilt of former sin^ 

may mercy set us free. 
And let the year we bow begin, 

begin and end with thee. 
Send down thy Spirit from above,. 

that saints may love thee more; 
And sinners now may learn to love, 

who never lov'd before* 

258. 

Review op Mercies. 
1 When all thy mercies, O my Godf 
ray rising souf surveys. 
Transported with the view, I'm los^ 
ia wonder» love,, aiid praise^ 



HYMNSk 21 L 

2 O how shall worcU, with equal warmth, 

the gratitude declare 
That glows withiii my ravished heart! 
but thou canst read it there* 

3 Thy providence my life sustain'd, 

and all my wants redress'd. 

When in the silent womb I lay, 

and hung upon the breast. 

4 To all my weak complaints and cries 

thy mercy lent an ear. 
Ere yet my feeble^ thoughts had leam'd 
to form themselves in prayer. 

5 Unnumber'd comforts to my soul» 

thy tender care bestow'd. 
Before my infant heart conceived 
from whom these com£»rts flow'd. 

6 When in the slipp'ry paths of youth 

with heedless steps I ran; 
Thine arm, unseen, convey'd me safct 
and led me up to man r 

7 Through hidden dangers, toils, and deaths 

it gently cleared my way; 
And through th' enticing snares of vice» 
more to be fearM than they. 



t When worn with sickness, oft hast thou 
with health renewed ny &ce; 
And, when in sins and* sorrows sunk, 
revived my soul with grace* 
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9 Ten thoufiand thousand precious gifb 
my dailj thanks employ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart . 
that tastes these gifts with joy. 

10 Through ev'ry period of my life, 

thy goodness I'll proclaim; 
And after death, in distant worlds 
resume the glorious theme. 

11 When nature fails, atad day and night 

divide thy works no more. 
My ever-grateful heart, O llord, 
thy mercy shall adore. 

12 Through all eternity, to thee 

a joyAil song I'll raise; 
For, oh! eternity's too short, 
to utter all thy praise. 

259. 

The same. 

1 Providence, aii good and kind^ 

\ Wheresoe'er yon turn your eyes, 
Bids you with a grateful mind, 
^ View a thousand blessings rise. 

2 Thankful own what you enjoy: 
But a changing world like this. 
Where a thousand fears annoy. 
Cannot give you perfect bliss. 

S Perfect bliss resides above, 
Far above yon azure sky: 
Bliss that merits all your love. 
Merits ev'ry anxious sigh* 
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4 When each happy prospect flies. 
And when earthly joys removct^ 
Let your ardent wishes rise 
To the seats of bliss above. 

26o; 

The 9&we» 

1 (jrOD of my life, through all my days' 
My grateful powers shall sound thy praise; 
The song shall wake with op'ning light. 
And warble to the silent night. 

2 When anxious cares would break my rest. 
And grie& would tear my throbbing breast,. 
Thy tuneful praises rais'd on high, 

Shall check the murmur and the sigh. . 

3 When death o'er Nature shall prevail, 
And all. its powers of language &il, 

Joy through mj swimming eyes shall br^ak,^ 
And mean the tftanks 1 cannot spea^» 

4 But O! when that last conflict's, o'er. 
And I am chain'd to flesh no more. 
With what glad accents shall I rise. 
To join the music of the skies! 

5 Soon shall I learn th' exalted strains, 
Which echo o'er the heavenly plains; 
And en^ulate, with joy unkn#wn, 

The glowing seraphs round thy throne. 

6 The cheerful tribute will I give. 
Long as a deathless soul can lives 
A work so sweet, a theme so high, 
Demands, and crowns eternity. 
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261. 

In prospect of the Lord's Sufpee. 

1 X HE Lord hath now his table spread^ 

The blessings of his love overflow ; 
Thither be all his children led. 

And let them all its sweetness know. 

2 Why are its blessings all in vain 

Before unwilling hearts display 'd? 
Was. not for you the victim slain? 
Are you forbid the children's bread f 

3 O let his table honoured be. 

Surrounded now with j.oyful guestS} 
And may each soul salvation see. 
That here its sacred pledges tastes. 

4 Let crouds with grateful hearts receive; 

With hearts prepar'd let all atlieiad} 
Nor, when our Father's boatd .We teave» 
The pleasure, or the profit end. 

5 Revive thy dying churches, Lord, 

And bid our drooping graces ]ive> 
More of that energy afford, 

A Saviour's blood alone can give. 

^62. 

The same. 
1 Y E wandering, and wretched <poor, 
behold a heavenly feast! 
Where mercy spreads her bounteous store, 
for ev'ry humble guest. 
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2 In the bless'd Saviour's bleeding heart, 
the tenderest feelings meet; 
He will not bid the soul depart, 
that trembljes at his feet. 

S In him the Father reconcil'd, 
bids contrite sinners come; 
The rebel shall be call'd a child^ 
and kindly welcomed home. 

4 O come, and with his children taste 

the blessings of his love ; 
While hope attends the sweet repast 
of nobler joys above. 

5 There, with united heart and voice, 

before th' eternal throne. 
Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice, 
in ecstasies unknown. 

6 And yet ten thousand thousand more, 

are welcome still to come; 
Ye weary souls, his grace adore, 
and seek your Father's home. 

263. 

The same^ 

1 And did the Holy and the Just, 

the Sovereign of the skies. 
Stoop down to wretchedness and dust, 
that guilty mfen might rise? 

2 Yes, the Redeemer lefl his throne, 

his radiant throne on high, 
Surprising mercy! love unknown! 
to suffer, bleed, and die. 
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S He took the dying rebel's place^ 

and sufierM in his stead; 

For man, O miracle of grace! 

for man the Savioiir bled! 

4 What glad return can I impart 
for favours so divine? 
O take my all — this worthless heart, 
and make it only thine. 



264. 

The same. 

1 XxARKl the voice of love and triumph 

Sounds aloud from Calvary; 
Rending rocks the words attesting, 

Trembling earth and vailed sky; 
« It is finish'd!" 
Was the Saviour's dying cry. 

2 Now redemption is completed. 

Sin aton'd, our peace regained, 
Satan, death, and hell defeated, 

Heavenly gifts for men obtam'd; 
All is finished! 
Now the glorious end is gain'd. 

'3 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs, 
Sound aloud ImmanuePs fame; 
All creation, swell the chorus. 
The rejoicing theme proclaim: 
«« It is finished!" 
Glory to the Saviour's name. 
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265. 

The same. 

1 OEE, Lordy thy willing subjects bow. 

Adoring low before thy throne: 
Accept our humble, cheerful vow. 
Thou art our Sovereign, thou alone. 

2 Beneath thy soul-reviving ray. 

Even cold affliction's wintry gloom 
Shall brighten into vernal day. 

And hopes and joys immortal bloom. 

3 Smile on our souls, and bid us sing 

In concert with the choir above, 
The glories of our Saviour King, 
The condescensions of his love. 

4 He died, to raise to life and joy 

The vile, the guilty, the undone; 
O let his praise each hour employ, 
Till hours no more their circles run! 

5 He died! — ^ye seraphs, tune your songs. 

Resound, resound the Saviour's name: 
For nought below immortal tongues 
Can ever reach the wondrous theme. 



Translations and Paraphrases will be found in the three pre- 
ceding Parts, peculiarly appropriate to the celebration of the Lord's 
Supper: yet it is hoped, that a few Hymns connected with that 
sacred Ordinance, will not be unacceptable. 

u 
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After the Lord's Supper. 
1 vJ Happy day, that fix'd my choice 
On thee, my Saviour, and my God{ 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice. 
And tell its joys and hopes abroad. 

"2 O happy bond, that seals my vows 
To him, who merits all my love! 
Let cheerful anthems fill his house, 
And songs unite with songs above. 

3 Now rest my long*divided heart. 
Upon thy God and Saviour rest; 
With ashes who would grudge to part. 
When calPd of angels' bread to taste? 

i High heaven, which heard the solemn vow. 
That vow renewed shall daily hear; 
Till in life's latest hour I bow, 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 

267. 

Confidence in God. 

1 My God, the covenant of thy love 

abides for ever sure. 
And in its matchless grace I feel 
my happiness secure. 

2 Though worldly comforts should not grow^ 

as nature could desire; 
To nobler joys, than nature gives, 
^by servants al) ;a^ire. 
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3 Since thou, the everlasting God^ 

my Father art become; 
Jesus my guardian, and my frieiid, 
and heaven my final home: 

4 I welcome all thy sovereign will,. 

for all that will is love: 
And, when I know not what thou dost, 
I wait the light above. 

5 Thy covenant in the darkest gloom 

shall heavenly rays impart. 
Which, when my eye-lids close in death, 
shall warm my chilling heart. 

268. 

Impraoement (^ Privileges^ 
1 1 HE day approacheth, O my soul, 
the great decisive day, 
Which from the ver^^ of mortal life 
shall bear thee far away. 

€ Yet does one short preparing hour^ 
one precious hour remain; 
Rouze thee, my soul, with all thy power, 
nor let it pass in vain. 

S With me my brethren soon must dicj 
before the Judge appear; 
Now be our intercourse improved 
to mutual comfort here. 

4 For this, thy temple. Lord, we tlirong; 
for this, thy board sunrotind; 
Here may our service be approved,. . 
and in thy presence crown'd^. 
U 2 
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269. 

Spiritual joy*. 

1 Rejoice evermore 

With angels above! 
In Jesus's power, 

In Jesus's love; 
With glad exultation 

Your triumph proclaim^ 
Ascribing salvation 

To God and the Lamb* 

2 Thou, Lord, our relief 

In trouble hast been, 
Hast sav'd us from grief. 

Hast sav'd us from sin: 
The power of thy spirit 

Hath set our hearts free» 
And now we inherit 

All fulness in thee. 

S All fulness of peace, 

All fulness of joy, 
A spiritual bliss, 

That never shall die; 
To us it is given, 

In Jesus, to know 
The kingdom of heaven^ 

Commencing below. 

270. 

Direction of tlie soul to Hetwen* 
I IvISE, my soul, and stretch thy wings^ 
Thy better portion trace; 
Rise from transitory things. 
To heaven, thy native place. 
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SuOf and momi, and stars decay. 
Time shall soon this earth remove: 

Rise, my soul, and wing thy way 
To seats prepar'd above. 

t Cease» O Christians! cease to mourn. 

Press onward to the prize; 
Soon our Saviour shall return, 

Triumphant in the skies : 
Yet a season, and ye know 

Happy entrance shall be given; 
All our sorrows fefl below. 

And earth exchanged for heaven. 

271. 

Fortitude. 

1 Am I a soldier of the cross, 

a follower of the Lamb? 
And shall I fear to own his cause, 
or blush to speak his name? 

2 Must I be carried to the skies, 

on flowery beds of ease; 
While others fought to win the prize^ 
and sail'd through bloody seas? 

9 I must contend, if I would retgn; 
increase my courage. Lord! 
And I will bear the toil and pain, 
supported by thy word. 

4 Thy saints, in all this glorious war^ 
shall conquer though they die; 
They see the triumph from afar, 
and seize it with their eye» 
U 3 
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5 When that illustrious day shall i 
and all thy armies shine 
In robes of vict'ry, through the skies^ 
the glory shall be thine. 

272. 

The same. 

1 A Vict'rt glorious, and for us, 

our Lord by death did gain ; 
So in his cause may we contend, 
ffiid death itself sustain. 

2 The Captain of salvation leads, 

no dangers we will fear; 
Prepar'd to struggle and to bleed, 
since thou, cmht Lord,, act near! 

S We* 11 trace the footsteps thou hast left„ 

to triiMnph and renown ; i 

Nor shun thy combat and thy cross, 

may we but share thy crown. ^ 

273. 

Progress to Zion* 

1 Leader of faithful souls, and guide 

Of all who travel to the sky, i 

Come, and with us, even us, abide, 

Who would on thee alone rely; 
On thee alone our spirits stay. 
While held in life's uneven way. 

2 Strangers and pilgrims here below, 

This earth, we know, is not our place;. 
Tlien may we, through this vale of woe» 
Ptesa forward to behold thy &ce; 



Duteous in all thy statutes move^ 
Until we gain our home above. 

3 Patient th' appointed race to run, 
Things earthly let us leave behind; 

From, strength to strength still travel on. 
The new Jerusalem to find; 

Jerusalem, thy saints' abode. 

Whose maker is the living God. . 

2T4. 

Triumph in the Reign of the Redeemer^ 

1 oHALL grateful nations hail the day 

Which sounds an earthly ruler's famef 
And shall not we our homage pay ? 

To our beloved Saviour's name? 
Ye saints, proclaim in joyful strains^ 
Jesus, the King of glory reigns! 

2 Through him the Father's mercy flows*. 

Fulfill'd is all the plan of grace; 
He vanquished all our hellish foes; 

He came to save — he reigns to bless j 
Resound, resound in joyful strains, 

Jesus, the King of glory reigns! 

# 

5 Yes, thou art Worthy, dearest Lord, 

Of universal, endless praise ; 
With ev'ry power to be ador'd. 

That men or angels e'er can raise! 
Let heaven and earth unite their strains: 
Jesus, the King of glory reigns! 
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4 Though mean the tribute mortals pay. 

Though cold the heart, and fiiint the tongue; 
Yet, at the resurrection day. 

The saints shall tune a nobler song. 
Resounding in iounortal strains, 
Jesus, the King of glory reigns! 

5 He comes, he comes,, with triumph crovn'2^ 

In glorious robes of light arrayed! 
Faith Tiews the dazzling splendour round;. 

Earth's fairest lustre sinks in shade: 
Ye rising saints, high raise your strainfi, 
Jesus, the King of glory reigns! 

275. 

The same., 
t ^ OW let us raise our cheerful strains,. 
And join the blissful choir above } 
There our exalted Saviour reigns. 

And. there they sing his wondrous love^ 

2 While seraphs tune the immortal song, 
O may we feel the sacred flame; 
And ev'ry heart, and ev*ry tongue 
Adore the Saviour's glorious name L 

i Were universat Nature ours,, 

And art with all her boasted storet ^ 
Nature and art with all their powers, 
Would still confess the offerer poorf 

4 Yet though for bounty so divine, 

We ne'er can eq^al honours raise;. 
Jesus, may all our hearts be thine. 

Our tongues and lives proclaim thy praxsef 
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Trtisi in Christ amidst dangers. 

1 J ESUS the Lord, our souls adore^ 
A painful suflPrer now no more; 
High on his Father's throne he reigns 
O'er earth and heaven's extensive plains. 

2 Yet 'midst the honours of his throng 
He joys not for himself alone; 

His meanest servants share their part, 
And have a place within his heart. 

S Raise, raise, my sod, thy raptur'd sight. 
With sacred wonder and delight; 
Jesus thy own forerunner see 
EnterM beyond the veil for thee. 

4 Loud let th« howling tempest yell. 
And foaming waves ta mountains swell* 
No shipwreck cain my vessel fear. 
Since hope hath fix'd its anchor here. 

Divine Qvidance. 

1 vJ Blbssbd Spirit, now impart * 
Thy light and comfort to our heart; 
Be thou our guardian and our guide, 
O'er every thought and step preside. 

2 The light of saving truth display. 

And make us know and choose thy way; 

Plant holy fear, and holy love, 

And raise our thoughts and hearts above. 
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$ Lead us to holiaese, the road 

Which we must take to dwell with God; 
Lead us to Christ, the living way. 
Nor let us from his pastures stray. 

4 Lead us to God» our final rest. 
In hb enjoyment to be blessed ^ 
Lead us Co heaven, the blissful land. 
Where joys are pure and never endL 



278. 

At Baptismt. 

1 VJOD of eternal truth and love, 

Confer the promis'd grace we claim« 
Do thou this ordinance approve; 

The soul baptiz'd into thy name^ 
Partaker of thy nature make, 
And save him for thy mercy's sake* 

2 May Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,, 

In gracious influence come down^. 
Be present with the heavenly host,. 

This sacred ordinance to crown ; 
Confer on him the prorais'd grace, 
The character divine impress. 

P Conferred be all redemption's end, 
In present and eternal good ; 
What mercy did for man intend, 

Be now, in love, on him bestow'd: 
O! to this favoured one be given,. 
Acceptance, holiness, and heaven«i 



279. 

The mm\s. 

1 (J Goo of our salvation take 

The souls we here present to thee. 
And fit for thy great service make 

These heirs of immortalfty; 
O! let them in thy image rise. 
And here prepare them for the skies. 

JS^ Unspotted from the world and pure. 
Preserve them for thy glorious cause, 
AccustomM daily to endure 

The welcome burden of thy cross; 
Inur'd to toll, and patient pain. 
Till all thy perfect mind they gain. 

5 O! may we all be wholly thine. 

And love and serve thee all our days; 
Infuse the principle divine, ^ 

That we may wadk in wisdom's ways^ 
Let all improve the grace bestowed, 
Be sons, and holy men of God. 

280. 

Impr&oement of Baptisnn 
i vJ Lord produce a change within. 
Else outward worship all is vain ; 
Our natures make averse to >sin. 
And let our souls be born again. 

2 More of thy presence atill impart. 

More of thine image let us bear; 

Erect thy throne within our heart. 

And reign without a rival these. 
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8 Baptiz'd into the Saviour's death. 
To sin may we for ever die: 
And live anew the life of faith, 

And rise with Christ our Lord on high. 

4 Grant these requests, we ask no more. 

But to thy care the rest resign; 
Sick, or in health, or rich or poor, 
All shall be well, if we are thine. 

281. 

Devoted to God in Chrkt* 

1 W HILE in this wilderness below. 

The way to heaven would I pursue; 
And bid each sinful gaudy show. 
With all their glitt'ring snares adieu. 

2 That lowly path I fain would se^k, 

In which my Savour's footsteps shine; 
And of his sufferings only speak, 
Endur'd for this lost soul of mine. 

5 Henceforth may no corrupt delight, 

Engage my consecrated soul; 
Possess it thou who hast the right, 
As Lord and Master of the whole. 

282. 

Parental^Duty. 
1 Father of all, by whom we are. 
For whom was made whatever is; 
Thdu hast intrusted to our care, 
A candidate for heavenly bliss. 
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Q Children of earth, for help we crj. 

For grace to guide what grace hath given | 
We ask for wisdora from en high. 

To train our infant charge for heaven. 

3 Well may we tremble. Lord, for fear, 
When multitudes we daily see, 
Who blindly fond their children rear. 
In tempers far from heaven and thee. 

4s Teach us to time each smile, each ffown. 
To mark the boimds of good and ill; 
To bring the pride of nature down, 
And bend to thee his rising will. 

5 Watchful and strict, yet ever kind. 
May we preserve him in thy road. 
By heavenly truth direct his mind. 
And rear him up a child of God. 

283. 

The same. 

1 rloW shall I walk, my God, to please. 
And spread content and happiness 

O'er all beneath my care! 
A pattern to my household give. 
And as a guardian angel live. 

That would for heaven prepare. 

2 O Lord! my Counsellor be thou. 
And to thy yoke still may I bow^ 

Thy blessed service prove; 
Still meek and lowly may I be, • 

And how to govern learn from thee, 

By mild forbearing love. 
X 



\ 
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284. 

Seasons of Humiliation. 

1 \J Sparx me, Lord, nor o'er my head. 
The fulness of thy vengeance shed, 
With pitying eye my weakness view. 
Heal my vex'd soul, my strength renew. 

2 And O! if yet my sins demand 
The wise correction of thy hand; 

Yet give my pains their bounds to know. 
And fix a period to my woe. 

3 Tliy suppliant's voice attentive weigh, 
And bid, O bid thy heavenly ray. 
With healing influence o'er me rise. 
Ere death's dark slumber close my eyes. 

^ Ev'n while affliction's weight I bear. 
Thy mercy, Lord, dispels my fear; 
My hopes on thy. salvation rest. 
And fill with conscious joy, my breast. 

285. 

Misimproved Privileges. 
1 xjONG have I sat beneath the sound 
of thy salvation. Lord, 
But still how weak my faith is founds 
and knowledge of thy word! 

Q Ofl I frequent thy holy place, 
and almost hear in vain: 
How small a portion of thy grace 
4oes my poor mind retain! 
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3 How cold and feeble is my love I 

how negligent my care! 
How low my hope of joys above! 
how few affections there! 

4 Great God! thy sovereign power impart, ' 

to give thy word success: 
Write thy salvation.in my hearti 
and make me learn thy grace. 

5 Show my forgetful feet the way 

that leads to joys on high ; 
There knowledge grows without decay, 
and love shall never die- 

286. 

The fears and hopes of Contrition^ 
1 W^HEN rising from the bed of deaths 
o'erwhelm*d with guilt and fear, 
I see my Maker face to face, 
O how shall I i^ear! 

9 If yet while pardon may be found, 
and mercy may be sought, 
My heart with inward horror shrinks 
and trembles at the thought: 

3 When thou, O Lord ! shalt stand disclos'dl 

in majesty severe. 
And sit in judgement on my soul, 
O how shall I appear! 

4 But thou hast told the troubled mind 

who doth her sins lament. 
That ^mely grief, through thy dear Son,^ 
shall future woe prevent. 
X 2 
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5 Then see the sorrows of my heaH, ^ 

ere yet it be too late ; 
And bear my Saviour'a dying groans^ 
to give these sorrows weight* 

6 For never shall my soul despair 

of mercy at thy throne. 
Who knows thine only Son has died" 
thy justioe to atone. 

28T; 

The same, 

1 vJ Lord, since mercy is with thee» 

Now let it all on me be shown. 
On me thie chief of sinners, me 

Who humbly for thy mercy groan: 
Me to thy bounteous grace restore. 
Nor ever let me grieve thee more. 

2 Fountain of unexhausted love, 

Of infinite compassions, heari 
My Saviour, and my Prince above, 

Once more in my behalf appear: 
Repentance, faith, and pardon give, 
O let me turn again, and live. 

288. 

The same. 
T JdLACK heavy thoughts like mountains roll 
O'er my poor breast, with boding fears; 
And crushing hard my troubled soul. 
Wring through my eyes the briny tears. 
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^ Great Advocate, look down and see 
A sinner, overvfrhelm'd with grief; 
O plead with justice, plead for me. 
And send my contrite heart relief. 

S How sweet the voice of pardon sounds! 

Again to see my Father's face, ' 

And feel the balm that heals tny wounds. 
The balm* of mercy and of grace. 

4 Hence, 6:0m my soul my sins depart^ 
Your fatal friendship now I see ; 
My God! I give to thee my heart. 
Who gav'st thy Son to die for me. 



289. 

Trust in Danger, 
1 X HE billows swell, the winds are high^ 
Clouds overcast my wintry sky. 
Out of the depths to thee I call, 
My fears are great, my strength is small. 

2 O Lord! thou all things canst perform. 
Now guide and guard me through the storm,. 
Defend me from each threatening ill, 
Controul the waves, say " Peace, be still." 

3 Amidst the roaring of the sea. 

My soul still hangs her hope on thee. 
Thy constant love and constant care, 
Is all that saves me from despair. 
X 3 



290. 

Good from EwL 
h jLE fearful samts, fresh courage take; 
the clouds ye so much dreadi^ 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
in blessings on your head. 

9 Judge not by nature's fe^le eye, 
but trust the God of grace; 
Behind those clouds which veil the 8ky», 
are shining mercy's rays. 

9 His purposes will open fast, 
unfolding ev'ry hour, 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
but sweet will be the flower. 

291. 

Light sought in Darknessi 

1 In vain the dusky night retires, 

and sullen shadows fly; 
In vain the morn with purple light, 
adorns the eastern sky;' 

2 In vain dispensing vernal sweets, 

the morning breezes play; 
In vain the birds with cheerful songs^ 
salute the new born day: 

3 In vain, unless my Saviour's gitice 

these gloomy clouds controu], 
Jjid dissipate the heavy shades, 
^hich press^ my droopiog souL 



4 Lordy hear thy troubled servant's prayer, 

send favour from on high; 
Shine with thy lights immortal Sun, 
and all these shades will die. 

292. 

Rest on God. 

1 \t HILE thee I seef , protecting Power, 

be my vain wishes still'd. 
And may this consecrated hour, 

with better hopes be fill'd. 
Thy love the power of thought bestow'd, 

to thee my thoughts would soar. 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flow'd, 

That mercy I adore. 

2 In each event of life how clear 

thy ruling hand I see; 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 

because conferr'd by thee: 
In ev*ry joy which crowns my days, 

in ev*ry pain I bear. 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 

or seek relief in prayer. 

5 When gladness wings my favoured hour,. 

thy love my thoughts shall fill; 
Resigned when storms of sorrow lour, 

my soul shall meet thy will : 
My lifted eye without a tear « 

the lowering storm wiU see; 
My stedfast heart shall know no fear, ' 

that heart will liest on thee*^ 



l^m 
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293. 

Hope in Sorrow* 
1 JL HOUGH uDseen by human eye, 
My Redeemer's hand is nigh; 
He has -pour'd salvation'iB light. 
Far within the vale of night: 

8 There will God my stefSs controol. 
There his presence bfess my soul: 
Lord, whate'er my sorrows be. 
Teach me to look up to Theet 

294. 

A Public Fast* 
Confession and Prayer* 
I xjORD, while thy judgements shake the land^ 
Thy people's eyes are fixM on thee. 
We own thy just uplifted hand, 
Which thousands will not, cannot see. 

^ Here peace and liberty have ^welt^ 
The glorious gospel brightly shone. 
And oft our enemies have felt 

That God hath made our cause his own» 

S But ah! both heaven and earth have heard 
Our vile requital of his love. 
We, whom as children he has reared, 
Against his goodness rebels prove. 

4 His grace despis'd, his power defied, 
And legions of the blackest crimes, 
Profaneness, profligacy, pride, 

Are signs which mark the present tkaets. 
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$ Lordr hear thy people ev*ry. where. 

Who meet to mounny ood&bs* an^pray; 
Our nation and our churches spare, ^ 

And let thy wrath be turn'd away. 

295. 

The 9ttme. 

1 U God! cm days like these we pray* 

and at thy feet we mourn $ 
Then rise to tempt thy'wrath agaiUp 
and to our sins return. 

2 Our nation far from God remains^ 

far as in distant years; 
And the small remnant which is leftf 
- a dying aspect wears. 

9 Chastened and rescu'd thus in vain^ 
well might the flame devour. 
And by its light the nations read 
thy justice and thy power. 

4 O! by thy sacred Spirit's breath, 
awake a holy flame; 
Refine the land thou might'st destroy, 
and magnify thy name. 

296. 

Favour and Peace sought Jbr our Countrjf. 
1 Lord, how shall wretched sinners dare 
Look up to thy divine abode? 
Or ofier then* imperfect prayer. 
Before a just, ft h<Hy God? ' 
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2 O may our souls thy grace adore. 

And Jestis plead our humble claim; 
While thy {Hrotection we implore^ 
In his prevaiiing, glorious mune* 

8 With all the boasted pomp of war. 
In vain we dare the hostile field; 
In vain, unless the Lord be- there; 
Thy arm alone is Britaln'a shields * 

4 Prosper our arms, our councils guide. 

Let thy right hand our cause maintain; 
Till war's destructive rage subside, 
And peace resume her gentle reign, 

5 O when shall time the period bring 

When raging war shall waste no more; 
When Peace shall stretch her balmy wing 
From Europe's coast to Indians. shored 

6 O Prince of Peace! thy reign extend, 

Each natidn own thy heavenly sway; 
With purer spirit, ev'ry land 

%hy truths believe, thy power obey* 

207. 

The same* 

1 \J God of Hosts, in mercy rise^ 
And hear our supplicating cries; 
See Britain bow before thy face, • 

In all her coasts, and seek thy grace! 

2 Not in our arms we place our trust. 
Nor of our wealth and navies boast; 
Thine is the land, and thine the main. 
Without thee all our force is vain I 



3 Wen might our guilt draw vengeance down 
On ev*ry shore, on ev'ry town; 
But view US) Lord! with pitying eye. 
And lay the lifted thunder by, 

4t Forgive the vices of our times. 

And cleanse our land from all its crimes; 
With righteousness and grace divine, 
May Priftces, Briests, and People shine! 

5 Let fleets and armies fear the Lord, 
His name adore, obey his word; 
And guard, through thee, from conquering hostft, 
Lowly, yet firm, our sea-girt coasts. 

3 And O! amidst the wishM success. 
May pity still the vanquished bless; 
And soon may peace with heavenly smile. 
Return to bless our favoured isle. 



298. 

Public Thanksgiving. 
Praise Jbr Peace. 

1 W HEN angry nations rush to arms. 

And rage, and noise, and tumult reign, 
And war resounds its dire idarms. 

And slaughter stains the hostile plains. 

2 The sovereign eye of God looks down. 

And marks their course, and bounds their power; 
His word the angry nations own. 

And noise and war are heard no more. 
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3 Then peace returns with balmy wing, 

Sweet peace, with her what bletsings fled! * 
Glad plenty laughs, the valleys atng, 
Reviving commerce lifts her head. 

4 Thou good, and wise, and righteous Loid! 

All move subservient to thy will ; 
And peace and war await thy word. 
And thy sublime decrees fiilfiL 

5 To thee we pay our grateM songs, ^ 

Thy kind protection still implore; 
O may our hearts, and lives, and tongues. 
Confess thy goodness, and adore. 



299. 

The same. 

1 Praise to the Lord, who bows his ea 
Propitious to his people's prayer. 

And though deliverance long delay, 
Answers in his wdl-chosen day. 

2 Salvation doth to God belong; 

His power and grace shall be our song; 
The tribute of our love we bring 
To thee, our Saviour, and our King! 

^ Our temples guarded from the flame, 
Shall echo thy triumphant name; 
And ev*ry peaceful private home 
To thee a temple shall become. 



4t Still be It our sapreme delight 
To walk as in thy honoured sight; 
Still in thy precepts and thy fear. 
Till life's last hour to persevere. 

300. 

National Deliverance* 
I While Britain, favour'd of the skies, 
Recalls the wonders God hath wrought? 
Let grateful joy adoring rise, 

4nd warm to rapture eV'ry thought. 

-t Again, O Godi is Britain sav'd, 

And bles8*d with liberty and light. 
No more by tyranny enslaved. 
Nor lost in superstition's night! 

S The wonders of thy grace complete; 
Reform, O God! this guilty land; 
Let thankful love, low at thy feet, 
Confess thy kind, thy guardian hand! 

4 Let ev'ry age adore thy. name, 

While nature's circling wheels shall roll, 
Thy mercies ev*ry tongue proclaim, 
And sound thy praise from pole to pole. 

301. 

National Prosperity, 
4 OHOULD we explore the globe around* 
Whete can such happiness be found. 

As dwells in this, our favour'd isle? 
Here plenty reigns; here freedom sheds 
Her choicest blessings on our heads, 
And bids our bleakest mountains smile. 
Y 
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2 Here swarming navies lodga the stone 
Conveyed froQ> ev*ry foreign shore ; • 

Science and art their charms display: 
Here guarded is each sacred rights 
While bless'd religion sheds- her lights 

And points to heaven the way. 

3 These are thy gifb, almighty King! ' 
From thee our various blessings spring: 

Extended commerce, fruitful skies* 
The joys which liberty bestouvs, 
Th' eternal bliss the gospel shows. 

All from thy boundless goodness rise« 

4 With grateful hearts, with joyful tongue»» 
To God we raise united songs; 

His power and mercy we proclaim: 
Our fathers his salvation knew,. 
And we his noblest favours view. 

And own his wondrous grace the same. 

' 5 Long as the moon her course shall run, 
Or man behold the circling sun, 

O'er us may Gpd propitious.reign! 
Direct our counsels to success, 
With peace and joy our borders bless. 

And all our sacred rights maintain. 

302. 

Charitable Institutions. 
Mercy. 

1 v^HRIST by his people asks 0)ir alms, 
speaks in a brother's cry; 
The widow's wail, his language is. 
The orphan's sigh, his sigh. 



2 O! let us imitate the grace 

which 18 to U8 display 'd; . . 
And see our Saviour in the ^e 
of those who seek our aid. 

3 O! let us seek the leoely poor, 

and all their wants relieve. 
To those who want a father's* aid,, 
our help asd counsel give» 

303. 

The same. 
1 IjLESS'D is the man whoBe M^t'ning hearty 
feels all anothev^s pain; 
To whom the svqp^icating eje 

is never rais'd in vain: 
Whose breast expands with gen'rous w^nutb, 

a stranger's woes to feel; 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wound 
he wants the power to heal. 

S He stretches out the aiding hand 

to ev'ry child of grief; 
He seeks the poor man's lonely house, 

and brings unask'd relief. 
To gentle offices of love, 

his feet are never slow; 
He views through mercy's melting eye, 

a brother in a foe. 

304. 

Gratitude for the Compassion of the Good, 
\ X O thee, great God! our thanks we owe^ 
thy goodness we adore ; 
Y« 
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Who mak*8t the feeling heart to glow 

with pity for the poor: 
Who mak'st the infant orphan share. 
The good man's riches, love, and c&ro 

2 01 still on those look kindly down, 

who brought to us relief; 
Thy blessing all their labours crown^ 

and soften ev'ry grief: 
And that which hath the poor maa bless'd^ 
Increase the comfort of the rest. 

3 But chiefly in that hour of night, 

when earthly joys are o'er, 
When in one narrow house unite 

the wealthy and the poor; 
Q! may their spirits joy in God, 
4^nd rise prepared for his abode. 

4 And when before thy judgement-^eat^ 

with trembling hope we go; 
Reward or punishment to meet 

for what we do below: 
Our grateful voices shall make known 
The love which here to us was shown^ 

305. 

The same. 
1 ChILL'D by the blasts of adverse fete, 
oppress'd by sorrow's gloom. 
The soothing voice of parent love 
aH hush*d within the tomb: 



2 Without uSy want his vigils kept, 
within U89 silent woe ; 
Our infant minds, in fearful thought, 
made ev'ry shade a foe. 

S God's pitying eye our trouble saw, 
and, instantly, relief 
Broke through the wintry clouds of woe, 
and scattered ev'ry grief. 

4 Rescued from want, and vice, and shame, 
we'll all our future days, 
Our gracious Father's love proclaim, 
and live but to his praise. 



30e. 

Religious Education, 

1 XjE ours the bliss in wisdom's way 

to guide untutor'd youth, 
And lead the mind which went astray, 
to virtue and to truth. 

2 Delightful work! young souls to win, 

and turn the rising race 
From the deceitful paths of sin, 
to seek redeeming grace. 

3 Almighty God! thy influence shed 

to aid this good design; 
The honours of thy name be spread, 
and all the glory thine. 
Y a 
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aoT. 

The same» 

1 IxEARy Lord! the song of praise and prajer, 

in heaven, thy dwelling place. 
From children made the public care, 
and taught ta seek thy face. 

2 Thanks for thy word, and for thy day, 

and grant us, we in^plore! 

Never to waste^ in sinful play, 

thy holy Sabbaths more. 

3 Thanks that we hear; but, O! impart 

to each desires sincere. 
That we may listen with our hearty 
and learn as well as hear. 

4 Wisdom and bliss thy word bestows, 

a sun which ne^er declines; 
O! be thy mercies showerM on those 
who plac'd us where it shinas. 

308. 

Advantages of early Piety ♦. 
1^ In life's gay morn, when sprightly youth 
with vital ardour glows. 
And shines in all the fairest charms 
which beauty can disclose; 

2 Deep on thy soul, before its powerr 
are yet by vice enslaved. 
Be thy Creator's glorious name 
and character engraved. 

* By mistake omitted is &« PsnpfiraaeJ^ 
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3 For soon the shades of grief shall cloud 

the sunshine of thy days; 
When God alone can comfort brings 
your drooping spirtta raise. 

4 Soon shall your heart 'midst woes of age» 

a youth mispent deplore; ' 
And sadly muse on precious hours^ 
which shall return no more» 

309. 

The same* 

1 Happy the child whose early years 

receive instructions well; 
Who hates the sinner's path, and fear» 
the road which leads to hell. 

2 When we devote our youth to God^ 

'tis pleasing in his eyes; 
A flower^ when oiFer'd in the bud» 
is no vfdn sacrifice. 

3 'Tis easier work if we begin 

to serve the Lord betimes; 
While sinners, who grow old in sin^ 
are harden'd in their crimes. 

4 It saves from many snares and fears, 

to mind religion young; 
Grace will preserve our following yean^ 
and make our virtue strong. 

5 To thee, O God! and to thy praise, 

we give our youthful breath; 
Thus we're prepar'd for longer days» 
or fit for early death. 
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The same* 

1 jNoWlefca true ambftion rise, 

and ardour fire our breast. 
To reign in worlds id>ore the skies, 
in heavenly glories dress'd. 

2 Away, each grov'ling anxious care, 

beneath a Christian's thought; 
I spring to seize immortal joys, 
which my Redeeemer bought. 

3 Ye hearts with youthful vigour waritit, 

the glorious prize pursue; 
Nor shall ye want the goods of earth« 
while heaven is kept in view. 

811. 

Improvement of an Humble State* 
1 vJN trembling wings let youthful &ncy soar. 
Nor always haunt the sunny realms of joy; 
But now and then the shades of life explorcf 
Though many sounds and sights of woe annoy. 

9 And strength from toil, from trouble patience grows; 
The weakly blossom warm in summer bower^ 
Some tints of transient beau^ may disclose, ^ 
But soon it withers in the chilling hour. 

S And he alone is great, whose tranquil mind, 
Religion raises 'hove the things bejow; . 
Who ev'ry hope and fear to God resign'd^ 
Pursues his duty^ though thro' aceoes of woer 
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312.. 

The same. 
1 CxREAT Lord of all things, power diviniiy 
Breathe on this wandVing heart of mine 

Thy grace serene and puret 
Defend my frail, my wand'ring yoatfa^ 
And teach me this important truth; 
The humble are secure. 

d Teach me to bless my lowly lot, 
Resign'd, though plac'd in homely cot 

Remote from glittering state; 
Content to dwell in cooling glade, 
Breathe the sweet air, enjoy the shade. 

And prize my happy fate. 

3 There let me shun the wicked deed. 
And all the dang'rous paths which lea4 

To falsehood and to wrong; 
Lo|^, in thy wite protection bless'd^ 
Submissive will I ever rest; 

Of thee shall be my song. 

313. 

■ Meeting of Ministers. 
3 Chief Shepherd of thy chosen sheep, 
Supreme in majesty. 
May we, thy under Shepherds, keep 
Our eyes intent on thee. 

2 With plenteous grace our hearts prepare^. 
To execute thy will; 
Give patience, pity, love^ and care. 
Fidelity, and skills 
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3 Inflame our minds with holy zeat. 

Thy flock to feed and teach; 

And may w^^ ev*ry moment, feel 

The sacred truths we preach. 

4 Oh, never let the aheep' c«apkin 

That we our trust abuse ( 
That honour, pleantre, praise, or gnm^ 
Debase a pastor^s viewfi^* 

314. 

Zeal. 

1 iuE AL is that pure and heavenly flame, 
the fire of love supplies j 
While that which often bears the nam^^ 
is self in a disguise. 

"2 True zeal is merciful and mild, 
can pity and forbear ; 
The false is headstrong, fierce, and wild*, 
and breathes revenge and war. 

$ While zeal for trttth the Christitti wcu-ms^ 
he knows the worth of peace; 
But self contends for names and forrn^- 
ito party to increase. 

4 Zeal has attained its highest aivv 
its end ie satisfied. 
If sinners love the Saviour's name,' 
nor seeks it aught beside. 

$ Self may its poor reward obtain, 
and be applauded here; 
But zeal the best applause will gain, 
when Jesus shall appear* 
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'6 Each 8inf\il idol, Lord, dethrone, 
and from oar hearts remove; 
And let no zeal by us be shown, 
but that which springs from love. 



315. 

Ministerial SpiriU 

1 X AITHFUL to our gracious Lor4, 
May we all dispense his word^ 

By his blessed spirit led, 
May we in his footsteps tread. 

2 Let us with paternal care 

All our people's burdens bear; 
Comfort bringing to the sad. 
And rejoicing with the glad. 

5 To the wa3rward sinner, meek. 
Condescending to the weak, 
May we anxiously impart 
Truth divine to ev'ry heart. 

4 With long-sufiPring, patient lovc> 
With afiections rais'd above, 
Still unto salvation wise. 

May we lead them to the skies. 

5 CalPd at last from our employ. 
Lord, receive us to thy joy; 
When in purer acts above. 
We shall serve the God of love. 
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316. 

Brethren in Christ, 
1 Strong in the Lord still may we stan^ 
Join heart in heart, and hand in hand, 

To spread hia glorious cause; 
And while oar love and zeal increase, 
^till may we all delight in peace, 
Obedient to hig laws. 

.^ Ne'er from each other may we stray. 
As traveUing through the desert way. 

To heaven we onward move; 
In one great Master's cause combin'd. 
May each display their Saviour's mind. 

And grow in faith and love. 

S May he be one with us, and we 
Be one with him eternally. 

Whom heaven and earth adore; 
Lord, let our union here be sweet. 
And grant we all at last may meet 

Id heaven, to part no more. 

317. 

On Opening a neto Place for Worship* 
I And will the great eternal God 
On earth establish his abode? 
And will he from his radiant throne 
Avow. our temples for his own? 

^ We bring the tribute of our praise. 
And sing that condescending grace. 
Which to our notes will lend an eat. 
And call us sinful mortals near. 
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8 We bless our Father's watchful care. 

Which guards in peace our house of prayer. 
That no tumultuous fpes invade. 
To fill our worshippers with dread. 

4 These walls we to thy honour raise; 
Long may they echo with thy praise! 
And thou descending fill the place 
With choicest tokens of thy grace. 

5 Here let the groat Redeemer reign, * 
With all the graces of his train; 
While power divine his words attends 
To conquer foes, and bless his friends* 

S And in the great decisive day. 
When God the nations shall survey, 
May it before the world appear. 
That jcrowds were born to gloty here; 

318. 

Prayer for Ministers* 

1 vJ Sacreb work! important end! ^ 
Lord, let thy spirit now descend: 

We plead for those who plead for theci. 
Successful pleaders may they be! 

2 Clothe thou their words with power divine, 
And let those words be ever thine; 

To them thy sacred truth reveal. 
Suppress their fear, inflame their zeal. 

S Teach them to sow the precious seed. 
Teach them thy chosen flock to fe^d, ' 
Teach them immortal souls to gain. 
Souls that will well reward their pain. 
Z 
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4< Let thronging nuiltitudes aroundy 
Hear from their lips the jo|rful sound. 
In humble strains thy gr^e implore, 
Resolv'd through thee to sin no more^^ 



319. 

FUNEBAL SbRMONS. 

The Christian contemplating D^ath* 

1 Y £ golden lamps of heaven, fuemaH, 

with all your feeble light; 
Farewell, thou ever^changing moon^ 
pale empress of ^e night. 

2 And thon, refulgent orb of di^, 

in brighter flames arrayed, 
My soul, that springs beyond thy sphena, 
no more demands thine aid. 

S Ye stars are but the shining dust 
of my divine abode, 
The pavement of those heavenly court^ 
where I shall reign with God. 

4 The Father of eternal lights 

sh^l there bis beams display; 
Kor shall one moment's darluoie^s n^iaib 
with that unvaried day. 

5 No clduds of sorrow ihere fiihall come,^ 

there sin and dlscinrd Q&us»f 
Sincerest loxe and purest joy 
pervade the land of peace* 
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i Departed friends! I meet you therr, 
there see my Saviour's face; 
And there with saints and angels join, 
my God to serve and bless. 

320. * 

The Christian approaching Dissolution. 

1 i HE hour of my departure's come, 
I hear the voice that calls me home; 
At last, O Lord! let trouble cease, 
And let thy servant die m peace. 

2 The race appointed I hsLve run; 
The combat's o'er; the prize is won; 
And now my witness is on high; 
And now my record's in the sky. 

3 Not in mine innocence I trust, 
I bow before thee in the dust; 

And through my Saviour's bl^od alone 
I look for mercy at thy throne*. 

4 I leave the world without a tear, 
Save for the friends I held so dear: 
To heal their sorrows, Lord, descend* 
And to the friendless prove a friend. 

5 I come, I come, at thy command, 
I give my spirit to thy hand; 
Stretch forth thine everlasting arms. 
And shield me in th'e last alarms I 

6 The hour of my departure's come, 

I hear the voice that calls me h0met 
Now, O my Godl let trouble cease ;» 
Now let thy servant die in peace. 



9S6 anrinrs. 

321. 

A Christian Deceased^ 
Jt Lo! the prisoner is released, 
Lighten'd of his load of clay. 
All his struggle^ now are ceas'd,. 

He enjoys eternal day. 
Lo! the pain of life is past. 

All his warfare now is o'er; 
Victory is won at last, 

Grief and suffering are no more. 

« Yes, the Christian's course is run. 

Ended is the glorious strife, 
Fought the fight, the work is done; 

Death is swallowM up of life: 
On the wings of angels borne, 

Far from earth his spirit flieSfe.; 
Waiting for the gloriouft »orn, 

Triumphing in paradise. 

3 Join we, then, with one accord,. 
In the new, the joyful st^ngi ; 
Absent from our gracious Lord, 
We shall not coDUnue long: 
We shall quit dus house of clayi 

We a better lot shall share: 
We shall see the realms of day. 
Meet our happy brother there* 

322. 

The same% 
I The spirits df the just, . 
Confia'd in bodies, ^poam 
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Till death the body brings to diis^ 

And then the cooflia's done. 
JesuSy who came to 6aye> . . 

The Lamb foe siitniers sIbjQi , 
Hath blesft'd the chambers of the grave, 

And death hath mdde our gain. 

2 Why fear we, then, to trust 

The place where Jeaus lay? 
In quiet rests our brother's dust. 

And thus it seems to sayi 
** Forbear, my friends, to weep, 

** Since death hath lost its sting, 
» Those Christians who in Jesus sleep. 

** Jesus to heaven, will bring.'^ 
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The same, 

I Soldier of Christ, adieu! 
Thy conflicta here are done; 
Thy Lord hath brought thee through. 

The crown, at last, is wonr 
Thou weare^t now the glorious, prized 
Safe with th^jGod in paradise! 



2 There all thy sufferings ( 

There all thy griefe are o*en 
The prisoner is at peace, 

The mourner weepa no morer 
From man's oppressive, tyranny 
Thou liv'st for ever« eier firee.^ 



1 
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3 Thou out of great distress, 

To thy reward hast fled ; 
Now wreaths of happiness 

Adorn thy radiant head: 
Thanks be to God, who gave to thee. 
O'er death and hell the victoryl 

324. 

The happy Dead, 
BlESS'D are the sdnts, the word proclaiin»|; 

who are in Jesus dead; 
Sweet is the savour of their names ' 

and soft their sleeping bed. 

2 They die in Jesus, and are bless'd, 

how still their slumbers are ! 
From sin and pain they're now releas*d|» 
and free from ev'ry care, 

3 Far from this world of toil and Strife, 

and ever with the Lord; ' ^ 

The labours of this mortal life, 
end in a large rewards 

325. 

Warning Jj^om the Death of Friends* ^ 

1 Heaven has eonfirm'd the great decree^ 

that Adam's race must die; 
One general rum sweeps them down, 
and low in dust they lie. 

2 Ye living men;, the tonab survey, 

where ye must quickly d^veQ; 
Hark ! how the awful summons 80tHid& 
in ev'ry funeral knelH 
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S Once ye must die, apji pnce for all ; 
the solemn purport inveigh ; 
For know, that future bljrsei or woe 
succeeds that awful 49y- 

^> Those ey^, so long in darkness veird, 
must wake the Judge to see; 
And ev'ry word and ev*ry thouglit 
must pass his scrutiny. 

S O may I in the Judge behold 
my Saviour and my friend; 
^nd, far beyond the reach of death,, 
with all his saints, ascend. 

326. 

Praise far Eternal Life. 
1 Glory be to God on high! 
God in whom we live and die^ 
God who guides us by his love, 
Takes us to his throne above. 
Angels who surround his throne. 
Sing the wonders he hath done; 
Let us, while on earth, reply 
Glory be to God on highr 

9t..God of everlasting grace. 
Who hast savM a ruin'd race. 
Thou hast all thy blessmgs shed 
On the living and the dead; 
Thou wast here their sure defence. 
Thou hast borne their spirits hence; 
Worthy thou of endless praise, 
God of everlasting grace! 
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S Happj in tby perfect love. 
We shall from thu ?ale remove; 
In thy presence ever be» 
And our dear Redeemer see; 
Meet again our heavenly friends, 
Bless'd with bliss which never ends; 
Join'd to all thy hosts above,. 
Happy in thy perfect love. 
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